855 


HOOI 


DIM  :  / 


lAKCRQI 


SAX  FRANCISCO,  CAL.  : 
D .  :R  .    A  T>  i  >  i ,  i-:  -i.^  o  >r   ^   c  o . 


G-OOD    BOOKS. 

Hillgrove's   Ball  Room  G-uide,  and  Complete 

•Pvartical  Dancinff  Master.  Containing  a  Plain  Treatise  on  Etiquette 
Td  DcpoTtm^T  at  f  aU^  and  Parties,  with  Valuable  Hints  in  Dress  and 
the  Toilet,  together  with  full  explanations  and  descriptions  of  the  Rudi- 
ments Terms,  Figures,  and  Steps  used  in  Dancing,  including  Clear  and 
Precise  Instructions  how  to  Dance  all  kinds  of  Quadrilles,  Waltzes,  Polkas, 
Redowas  Reels,  Round,  Plain  and  Fancy  Dances,  so  that  any  person  may 
learn  them  without  the  aid  of  a  Teacher  ;  to  which  is  added  Easy  Direc- 
tions for  Calling  out  the  Figures  of  every  Dance,  and  the  amount  ot  Music 
required  for  each.  The  whole  illustrated  with  one  hundred  and  seventy- 
six  descriptive  engravings  and  diagrams,  by  THOMAS  HILLGROVE,  Professor 
of  Dancing.  237  pages,  bound  in  cloth,  with  gilt  side  and  back-  1  5  cts. 
Bound  in  boards,  with  cloth  back  ................................  50  cts. 

Rarev  &  Knowlson's  Complete  Horse  Tamer  and 

Farrier,  comprising  the  whole  Theory  of  Taming  or  Breaking  the  Horse, 
bv  a  New  and  Improved  Method,  as  practiced  with  great  success  in  the  Uni- 
ted States,  and  Jail  the  Countries  of  Europe,  by  J.  S  RAREY,  containing 
Rules  for  selecting  a  good  Horse,  for  Feeding  Horses,  etc.    Also,  ^COM- 
PLETE FARRIER;  or,  Horse  Doctor;  a  Guide  for  the  Treatment  of  Horses 
in  all  Diseases  to  which  that  noble  animal  is  liable,  being  the  result  of  fifty 
years'  extensive  practice  of  the  author,  by  JOHN  C.  KNOWLSOX,  during  his 
Hfe,  an  English  Farrier  of  high  popularity,  containing  the  latest  discover- 
ies in  the  cure  of  Spavin.    Illustrated  with  descriptive  Engravings.  ^  Bound 
in  boards,  with  cloth  back  ......................................  -3f>  ct8' 

The  '  anion:     A-    Dictionary   of    all   Allowable 


- 

.    This  is  a  book  to  aid  aspiring  genius  m 

e  nposon  o  Rhymes,  and  in  Poetical  Effusions  generally.  It  gives 
the  Perfect,  the  Imperfect,  and  the  Allowable  Rhymes,  and  will  enable  you 
to  ascertain,  to  a  certainty,  whether  any  words  can  be  mated.  It  is  invalu- 
able to  any  one  who  desires  to  court  the  muses,  and  is  used  by  some  of  the 
best  writers  in  the  country.  Price  ...............  -  ...............  C18> 

French  "Wine  and  Liquor  Manufacturer.    A 

£al  Guide  and  Private^  Receipt  took  for  the  American  Liquor  Mer- 
c         .By  JOHN  RACK,  Practical  Wine  and  Liquor  Manufacturer.    Illus- 
trated with  descriptive  Diagrams,  Tables,  and  Engravings.    This  is  by  far 
Se  most  compS  and  reHable  Book  on  the  Manufacture  of  Liquor  ever 
published.    Cloth,  price  .................................  --  .....  "^°°' 

T*V,o    "Wmno-   "Rp-norter"     or,  How  to  71  nle  Short  liana.     A 

boards,  with  cloth  back,  price  ...................  -  ..... 

illustrated  cover,  price  .................................... 

Tin  P  Fmprald  •  or,  Book  of  Irish  Melodies.     Containing  a  Choice 
iC^nectio?ofrirish,  'Comic,  and  Sentimental  Songs.    Bound  in  boards,  witl 

cloth  back,  and  illustrated  cover,  price  ...........................  •»<>  cl  - 


DICK  &  FITZGERALD,  18  Ann  St.,N.  Y. 


~CopIei  oTthe  abovebooksenUoany 


hoU:- 


^HOOLEY'S 

OPERA  HOUSE 
SONGSTER: 

CONTAINING 

A    CHOICE    COLLECTION    OF 

Sentimental, 

Comic,  and 

Ethiopian  Songs, 

AS  SUNG  BY 

D.  D.  EMMET,  G.  A.  PARKERSON 

W.  S.  BUDWOETH,  AECHY  HUGHES   '  ' 

G.  W.  H.  GEIFFIN,  8.  S.  PUEDY 

J.  A.  HEBMAW,  LEW  BEIMMEE, 


AND  OTHEB  POPULAR  VOCALISTS  BELONGING  TO  THE 
RENOWNED  BAND  OF 

HO-OLEY'S    MINSTRELS. 


NEW  YOEK: 
DICK    &    FITZGERALD,    PUBLISHERS. 


Entered  according  to  Act  of  Congress  in  the  year  18«3,  by 

DICK    4    FITZGERALD, 
fa  the  Cleric's  Office  of  the  District  Court  for  the  Southern  District  of  New  York. 


R 


AKCHY  AT  THE  S AXITAEY  FAIR ". 24 

As  BLOW  OITB  SHIP 55 

AtiBA  LB A 7 

BBYAN  O'LiNN 66 

BULLY  NIGGER  AMOS „ 27 

CHARCOAL  PHILOSOPHY 37 

COME,  BOYS,  COME 16 

D AT'S  MY  PHILOSOPHY 40 

FANCY  SAM \ 9 

/ 

G  BT  BACK ! 80 

GINGEB  JIM'S  UNION  COCKADE  , 13 

GOING  BOUND  THE  HOEN 47 

G-KAFTED  INTO  THE  ARMY 49 

GREENBACKS r. 67 

GYPSY  DAVY 46 

HANNIBAL  WBAY 15 

HORACE  GRKELEY'S  PET 23 

How  ABE  You,  GREENBACKS  ? 64 

I   AM   LONELY  TO-NlGHT    ..  ..68 


JOHNNY  SCHMOKER  ............................................  44 

JosiAH.l  ......................................................  38 

LIMERICK  RACES  ..............................................  59 

LOUIE  LBE  ...........................  .........................  58  • 

LOUY  NAP  ....................................................  12 

LULA  is  GONfe  .........  ..  ..............................  .  ........  71 


MlCK-A-VlCK   .................................................    48 

MK.  PEE  COON  .............................  .  .  .  ................  21 

MY  ABRAHAM  ...  .  .  28 


4  CONTENTS. 

MM 

NICODEMUS  JOHNSON ^ 

NEXT  ELECTION-DAY £ 

NOTHING  TO  WEAR  . . .". 

OUR  UNION  GENERALS 35 

0(> 

POLICY  JOE 

POMPEY  MOORE 

POMPBT  SNOW'S  PHILOSOPHY 

/  05 

SAMBO'S  OPINION '"in 

SKEDADDLERS 42 

SONG  OF  BOOKS      

SPRINGFIELD  MOUNTAINS 

THAT'S  WHAT'S  THE  MATTER * 

THE  BLACK  BRIGADE , ••••  ~* 

THE  BLACK  CURE 

THE  BONES  OF  OLD  FINEGAN - <™ 

THE  CONTRABAND'S  ADVENTURE ^ 

THE  CONTRABAND'S  LAMENT 

THE  GROCERY-MERCHANT 

THE  LEARNED  MAN 

THE  LOWER  TEN  THOUSAND 

THE  MUD-JEWELLER'S  CIERK 

THE  NIGGER  MAY  APPLY 

THE  OYSTER-TAMER 

THE  VACANT  CHAIR    , 

THE  YANKEE  QUILTING-PABTY 

THO*tI   ART  80   NEAR,    AND   YET  SO   FAR! 

TOPSY'S  DOCTRINE 


UNCLE  SAM  GRANT - 

UNCLE  SNOW 

WAIT  TILL  You  GET  IT 

WHEN  JOHNNY  COMES  MARCHING  HOME 

WHO   CAN   FIND   US   NOW  ? 

YANKEE  DOODLE 

YOUNG  EPH'S  LAMENT 

YOUNG  KITTY 

ZOIU.VB  JOHNNY  FROM  BULL  EUN 


HOOL'EY'S 

OPERA-HOUSE  SONGSTER. 


YOUNG  EPH'S  LAMENT, 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PUEDT. 

OH,  where  will  I  go  if  dis  war  breaks  de  country  up, 

And  de  darkeys  hab  to  scatter  around? 
Dia  dam  Bobolition,  'mancipation,  and  Secession, 

Am  a-gwine  to  run  de  nigger  in  de  groun'd  I 
For  it's  Abolition  here,  and  Secession  dere, 

And  neither  one  or  t'other  of  'em  right ; 
One  says  dis,  and  de  other  says  dat, 

And  dey  both  got  de  country  in  a  fight. 

Chorus. 
Now  what  can  a  poor  nigger  do,  etc. 

Now  what  is  de  use  of  dis  jangulatin'  fightin'  ? — 

Botheration  to  de  country  so  forlorn ! 
Why  don't  dey  'tend  to  business,  makin'  boats  and  buildin' 

railroads, 

While  de  niggers  raise  de  cottcto  and  de  com  ? 
But  Massachusetts  here,  and  South  Carolina  dere, 

Disturb  dis  happy  Union  wid  deir  growls ; 
One  says  dey  shall,  and  de  other  says  dey  shan't, 
And  Uncle  Sam  has  got  to  stand  it  all. 

So  what  can  a  poor  nigger  do,  etc. 
1* 


6  NOTHING  TO  "WEAR. 

i 

Oh,  I  wish  .dat  de  white  folks  of  dis  great  Confederation 

Would  only  quit  deir  quarrels  and  deir  fights ; 
And  stop  deir  cannonadin',  marchin',  shootin',  and  bom- 

bardin', 

Anti  be  willin'  for  to  use  each  other  right : 
For  it  is  very  plain  to  see  dat  de  end  of'it  would  be, 

Dat  they'd-  know  each  other  better  dan  before  ;  _ 
And  they'd  make  up  deir  minds  dat  in  all  future  times 
*        Dey  wouldn't  go  and  do  it  any  more. 

And  dat's  what  I  want  'em  for  to  do,  etc. 

What  a  deuced  shame  it  is — dis  Secession  revolution 

Am.  a-usin'  up  de  business  of  de  land ! 
While  trade  and  navigation,  merchandise  and  speculation, 

Hab  very  nearly  comp  to  a  stand. 
De  crops  won't  be  growed,  de  meadows  won't  be  mowed, 

'Kase  dere's  nobody  left  for  to  tend  'em; 
,  •  Dere's  a  scarcity,  it  seems,  of  cabbage,  peas,  and  beans, 
'Kase  dere's  nobody  home  for  to  send  'em. 

Now  what's  a  hungry  nigger  gwine  to  do,  etc. 


NOTHING  TO  WEAR, 
Sung  by  ARCHY  HUGHES. 

EARLY  in  the  morning,  as  I  was  promenading 

Through  the  streets  of  Brooklyn  city  fair, 
I  met  a  youthful  maiden,  her  heart  with  sorrow  laden, 

Because  she  discovered  she  had  nothing  to  wear. 
Bonnets  she  had  plenty,  and  shawls  could  count  by  twenty, 

Still  her  refrain,  as  she  walked  the  city  fair, 
Was — «i  am  tired  of  this  duster,  it  puts  me  in  a  fluster — 

It's  really  too  provoking — I've  nothing  to  wearl" 

Chorus— I  am  tired  of  this  duster,  etc. 

Silks,  and  satin  flounces,  hoops  of  all  dimensions, 

Had  this  dame  of  Brooklyn  city  fair ; 
Still,  the  fashion  changing,  her  wardrobe  disarranging, 

She  cried,  in  despair,  "I  have  nothing  fit  to  wearl" 


AURA   LEA.  „ 

Bonnets  she  had  plenty,  and  shawls  could  count  by  t 
Still  her  refrain,  as  she  walked  the  city  fair, 

Was — "  I  am  tired  of  this  duster,  it  puts  me  in  a  flustei   - 
It's  really  too  provoking — I've  nothing  to  wear!"  . 

I  am  tired  of  this  duster,  etc. 

Dear  papa,  complaining,  says  there  is  no  restraining 

The  extravagance  in  dress  of  his  Wilhelmina  fair ; 
And  then  she'd  coax  and  flatter,  and  ask  him  how  LJS 
daughter 

Could  promenade  the  streets  with  nothing  fit  to  wear! 
Bonnets  she  had  plenty,  and  shawls  could  count  by  twenty, 

Still  her  refrain,  as  she  walked  the  city  fair, 
Was — "  I  am  tired  of  this  duster,  it  puts  me  in  a  fluster — 

It's  really  too  provoking — I've  nothing  to  wearl" 

I  am  'tired  of  this  duster,  etc. 


AUSA  LEA, 

Sang  by  J.  A.  HERMAN. 

*  WHEN  the  blackbird,  in  the  spring, 

On  the  willow-tree 
Sat  and  rocked,  I  heard  him  sing — 
Singing,  "  Aura  Lea, 
Aura  Lea,  Aura  Lea, 

Maid  of  golden  hair, 
Sunshine  came  along  with  thee, 
And  swallows  in  the1  air." 

Chorus — Aura  Lea,  Aura  Lea, 

Maid  of  golden  hair, 
Sunshine  came  along  with  thee, 
And  swallows  in  the  air. 

In  thy  blush  the  rose  was  born ; 

Music,  when  you  spake ; 
Through  thine  azure^eye  the  morn 

Sparkling  seemed  to  break. 


WAIT   TILL   YOU   GET  IT. 

Aura  Lea,  Aura  Lea, ' 

Birds  of  crimson  wing 
Never  song  have  sung  to  me 

As  in  that  sweet  spring. 

Aura  Lea,  Aura  Lea,  etc. 

Aura  Lea !  the  birds  may  flee ; 

The  willow's  golden  hair 
Swing  through  winter  fitfully 

On  the  stormy  air : 
Yet,  if  thy  blue  eyes  I  see, 
Gloom  will  soon  depart; 
For  to  me,  sweet  Aura  Lea 
.  Is  sunshine  through  the  heart. 

Aura  Lea,  Aura  Lea,  etc. 


WAIT  TILL  YOU  GET  IT, 

Sung  by.  8.  8.  FCTBDT. 

OF  late,  around  town,  a  new  by-word's  come  out — 
Tou'u»hear  it  wherever  you  wander  about : 
Ask  a  friend  for  to  lend  you  two  dollars  or  three, 
And  the  answer  he'll  give  you  it  surely  will  be — 
"  Just  wait  till  you  get  it, 

"Wait  till  you  get  it ; 
And  if  you  don't  get  it, 
Wait  till  you  do!" 

Election-time  is  coming— a  candidate  runs 
To  the  sturap,  which  he  mounts,  firing  off  his  big  guns 
'Mong  the  boys  of  the  ward  his  money  he'll  spend  free 
Saying,  "  1  must  have  the  office."    The  answer  will  be- 
"  Just  wait  till  you  get  it,"  etc. 

A  fellow  gets  drafted — he  vows  it's  too  much; 

He  ain't  got  "three  hundred" — goes  in  for  a  crutch, 
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Saying,  "I  must  have  exemption,  you  see  that  I'm  lame ;" 
But  the  keen  provost-marshal  is  up  to  his  game, 

And  says,  "Wait  till  you  get  it,"  etc. 

A  fellow  at  policy  goes  it  quite  strong, 
In  hopes  a  big  hit  will  some  tune  come  along; 
Spends  all  his  spare  change,  till  he  cleans  himself  out, 
''Cause  the  man  with  the  slips  says,  "  You'll  hit  'em,  no 
doubt — 

Only  wait  till  you  get  it, 

Wait  till  you  get  it ; 

And  if  you  don't  get  it, 

"Wait  till  you  do  1" 


SAUCT  SAM, 
Sung  by  J.  T.  BOYOS. 

I  AM  saucy  Sam,  a  Southern  nig,  as  you  can  plainly 
I  was  born  among  de  sugar-cane,  'way  down  in  Tennessee ; 
My  master  used  to  wallop  me,  so  I  cut  my  stick  and  ran ; 
De  soldiers  dey  cotch  hold  ob  me  and  make  me  contraband. 

Chorus. 

Oh,  yes,  white  folks,  just  listen  unto  me — 
I'se  de  sauciest  little  nigger  ever  lived  in  Tennessee. 

If  I  was  de  President,  I'd  take  a  bold  position — 
I'd  play  de  very  deuce  wid  dat  nigger  abolition; 
I'd  make  Secession  hold  Its  jaw,  and  'mancipation  too, 
And  I'd  make  'em  cry  out  "  Union !"  as  Washington  used 
to  do. 

Oh,  yes,  white  folks,  etc.     ~N 

I  don't  like  to  see  folks  in  de  Norf  cut  such  foolish  figures, 
And  get  our  country  in  dis  fuss  all  about  de  niggers ; 
I  don't  like  abolitionists,  to  please  a  foolish  whim, 
Shove  poor  white  folks  out  of  work,  and  Dut  de  niggers  in. 
Oh,  yes,  white  folks,  etc. 


10  THE  NIGGER  MAY  APPLY. 

I  don't  like  to  see  some  folks,  when  they've1  been  here  lots 

of  years, 

When  de  country  wants  their  aid,  tremble  wid  their  fears. 
Dey  ought  to  shoulder  a  musket,  and  join  de  regiment, 
Instead  of  asking  help  from  de  British  government. 
Oh,  yes,  white  folks,  etc. 

I  would  like  to  see  de  white  folks  of  dis  great  and  glorious 

nation, 
And  leave  de  niggers  whar  dey  is,  down  on  de  old  plan- 

t  tation; 
And  shake  each  other  by  de  hand — and,  wid  deir  Ipud 

huzzas, 

Cry,  "Constitution  as  it  is,  and  Union  as  it  was!" 
Oh,  yes,  white  folks,  etc. 


THE  NIGGER  MAY  APPLY, 

"Written  and  sung  by  W.  8.  BITDWORTH. 

WHITE  folks,  your  attention,  and  I'll  do  my  best  to  please, 
And  sing  a  song  about  de  times,  while  you  all  take  your 

ease: 

And  while  I  am  a-singin',  I  don't  think  you'll  denj- 
That  for  a  seat  in  de  Senate-house  de  mokes  will  soon 

apply. 

So  fare  you  well,  my  honey  dear  I — I'll  see  you  by-and-by; 
I'm  goin'  to  be  a  general,  whar  de  niggers  do  apply.  ' 

We  don't  work  in  de  cotton^elds  nor  dig  potatoes  now, 
For  de  father  of  de  BJack  Brigade  is  kickin'  up  a  row ; 
He  is  editor  of  a  paper,  but  now  he's  keeping  shy  ; 
But  in  his  next  edition  you'll  see  that  niggers  may  apply. 
Don't  you  look  so  awful  dark — you  needn't  heave  a  sigh, 
For  Horace  says  things  are  all  right,  and  niggers  may 
apply. 

I  think  de  best  thing  mokes  can  do,  is  to  join  de  Black 

Brigade, 
And  go  to  fight  for  de  Tribune,  deir  colored  rights,  to  save : 
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But  if  dey  fail,  I'll  tell  you  what,  I  think  dey'd  better  fly, 

For,  when  de  war  is  over,  no  niggers  need  apply. 

But  I  think  I  am  all  right — if  I  only  mind  my  eye, 

I'll  get  command  of  de  Potomac  when  de  niggers  do  apply. 


THE  CONTRABAND'S  ADVENTURES. 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PUBDT. 

OH,  my  name  is  Darkey  Sam, 

I'se  a  black- eyed  contraband — 
Down  on  de  Chickahominy  I  was  born ;      , 

But  old  massa  run  away 

When  de  Linkum  sogers  play, 
So  I  started  for  do  Norf  in  de  morn. 

I  soon  met  wid  a  man, 

And  he  took  me  by  de  hand, 
And  brought  me  to  de  bobolition  meeting : 

Dere  de  broders  made  a  speech, 

And  de  sisters  'gan  to  preach  ; 
Dey  said  my  complexion  was  light, 

And  de  world  dey  would  teach 

What  a  point  dey  could  reach, 
And  show  dey  could  wash  a  nigger  white. 

Dey  got  me  very  soon, 

And  dey  put  me  in  a  room — 
Dis  nigger  couldn't  tell  what  dey  was  arter ; 

Dey  took  off  all  my  clothes, 

And  den  what  does  you  suppose  ? 
Dey  put  me  in  a  tub  of  boilin'  water ! 

And  den  dey  got  around, 

And  some  scrubbm'-brushes  found, 
And  said  dey'd  wash  me  whiter  dan  paper. 

Oh,  dey  got  me  in  a  tub, 

And  dey  all  began  to  scrub — 
I  tell  you  it  was  a  pretty  sight  I 

For  some  put  on  de  soap, 

And  de  oders  dey  did  rub, 
But  dey  found  dey  couldn't  wash  a  nigger  white. 
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De  next  ting  dey  done, 

For  to  make  de  color  run, 
Dey  began  to  rub  me  wid  sand-paper: 

Oh,  dey  nearly  killed  me  dead, 

But  dey  only  made  me  red — 
I  tell  you  I  cut  up  an  awful  caper ! 

Den  dey  whitewashed  me  so  slick, 
,  /But  de  lime  it  wouldn't  stick — 
I  golly,  I  was  just  as  black  as  ever ! 

Den  dey  got  a  lot  of  hay, 

And  dey  rubbed  and  scrubbed  away — 
'/Dh,  dey  kept  at  it  all  dat  night; 

And  den  dey  found,  next  day, 

Dat  de  job  it  wouldn't  pay, 
'Kase  dey  neber  could  wash  de  nigger  white. 

When  I  found  dat  dey  was  tired, 

Says  I,  "  Gemmen,  list  to  me, 
And  you  will  find  out  dat  I  am  right,  man ; 

De  nigger  will  be  nigger 

Till  de  day  ob  jubilee, 
For  he  neber  was  intended  for  a  white  man. 

Den  ju4t  skedaddle  home — 

Leave  de  colored  man  alone, 
For  you're  only  makin'  trouble  in  de  nation  : 

You  may  fight,  and  you  may  muss, 

You  may  make  a  iieap  of  fuss, 
But  you  neber  will  make  tings  right 

Until  you  all  agree 

For  to  let  de  nigger  be, 
For  you'll  neber,  neber,  neber  wash  him  white.' 


LOUY  NAP, 
Sung  by  LEW  BEIMMKB. 

LOUY  NAP  is  trying, 
'Way  down  in  Mexico, 

TV)  build  another  empire  up, 
But  Uncle  Sam  says,  "No!" 
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Napoleon  he  may  try  it, 

And  show  his  lack  of  sense,  ^ 

But  soon  he  will  be  gobbled  up 

By  his  Oyster-eating  Prince. 

Chorus. 

Rip  rap,  flip  flap, 

Jump  right  up  and  break  your  back  I 
For  I'm  going  down  to  Mexico, 
To  fight  for  Uucle  Sam-u-e-L 

"We'll  let  you  alone  for  a  little  while, 

For  your  race  is  nearly  run ; 
But  you  can't  give  thrones  in  Mexico — 

No,  nary  time,  not  one  1 
So  take  advice,  friend  Louy, 

Keep  away  from  Mexico  ; 
For  the  doctrine  that  we'll  carry  out 

"Was  taught  us  by  James  Monroe. 

Rip  rap,  flip  flap,  etc. 

The  Russian  Czar  sent  a  fleet 

Out  here  to  Yankee-land, 
And  nobly  we  have  welcomed  them 

"With  open  heart  and  hand. 
A  firm  alliance  is  our  plan— 

We'd  make  a  bully  pair, 
With  the  Yankee-doodle  Eagle 

And  the  rugged  Russian  Bear ! 

Rip  rap,  flip  flap,  etc. 


GINGER  JIM'S  UNION  COCKADE. 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PFEDT. 

I'll  just  from  old  K-y,  Ky, 
And  my  name  is  Ginger  Jim ; 

I  goes  in  for  de  Union, 

'Cause  dat  am  bound  to  win. 


14  4  GINGER  JIM'S  UNION  COCKADE. 

I  went  down  to  Uncle  Gabriel's 

Before  I  came  away, 
And  dese  am  just  de  very  words 

Dat  Uncle  G-abriel  did  say : 

Choms. 

"Shout,  boys,  shout,  and  don't  you  be  afraid 
To  sport  de  feathers  in  your  hat,  de  Union  cockade.' 

Dere's  trouble  in  de  country, 

And  war  throughout  de  land ; 
And  de  times  are  coming 

When  everybody's  got  to  show  his  hand. 
If  you  go  in  for  Secession, 

You  had  better  mind  your  eye, 
For  "Union"  am  de  word,  my  boys — 

It's  now  de  battle-cry. 

Shout,  boys,  etc. 

Dis  war  commenced  at  Sumter, 

And  dey  gib  de  Union  beans  ; 
But  soon  dey  had  de  Stars  and  Stripes 

To  wave  ober  New  Orleans ; 
For  since  de  fight  at  Pittsburg, 

It's  goin'  such  a  way, 
Dat  Union's  bound  to  win,  my  boys, 

No  matter  what  you  say. 

Shout,  boys,  etc. 

Dere's  a  bird  dey  call  de  eagle, 

And  soon  he'll  flap  his  wings, 
While  ober  Hail-Columbia  land 

Our  Union  chorus  rings; 
While  Norf  an'  Souf,  and  East  an'  West, 

Our  good  old  flag  shall  wave, 
And  de  thing  dey  call  Secession 

Will  be  buried  in  its  grave. 

Shout,  boys,  shout,  and  don't  you  be  afraid 

To  sport  de  feathers  in  your  hat,  de  Union  cockade. 
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HANNIBAL  WRAY, 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PUEDT. 

OH,  listen  to  my  song,  and,  as  it  goes  along. 
I'll  tell  you  freely  what  I  think  'bout  what  is  right; 
And  if  you  like  my  lay,  why,  all  I've  got  to  say 
Is,  give  me  a  chance  to  speak  ray  mind  in  my  own  pecu- 
liar way. 

Chorus. 

For  I'm  bound  to  have  my  say, 
In  my  own  peculiar  way; 

And  whether  you  like  it,  or  whether  you  don't, 
Is  de  same  to  Hannibal  Wray. 

Oh,  I  have  to  wonder  why  de  white  folks  often  try 

By  hook  or  by  crook,  or  some  oder  way,  to  come  it  on  de 

sly;  _ 

But  it's  very  plain  to  me,  if  dey'd  let  us  darkeys  be, 
'Twould  be  better  for  both  of  us,  de  slave  as  well  as  de  free. 
For  I'm  bound,  etc. 

Now  down  in  "Washington  is  whar  de  trouble  begun, 
And  de  politicians  are  all  to  blame — yes,  ebery  mother's 

sou! — 

And  de  only  way  to  do  is  to  hire  another  crew, 
To  man  de  ropes  of  de  ship  of  state,  and  carry  her  safely 

through. 

For  I'm  bound,  etc.  • 

Oh,  I  long  to  gee  once  more  de  good  ole  days  of  yore, 
When  de  niggers  was  happy — de  white  folks  too — de  coun- 
try o'er  and  o'erl  * 
And  I  hope  it  soon  wih1  be  dat  do  white  folks  will  agree, 
And  de  smoke  of  de  war  will  blow  away — dat's  what's  de 
matter  wid  me ! 

For  I'm  bound  to  have  my  say, 
In  my  own  peculiar  way ; 

And  whethe*  you  like  it,  or  whether  you  don't, 
Is  de  same  to  Hannibal  Wray. 
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NICODEMUS  JOHNSON, 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PUEDY. 

0  WHITE  folks,  listen  to  me  now, 
And  what  I'm  gwine  to  tell  you ; 

It's  all  about  my  name  and  occupation : 
I  is  away  from  ole  Virginny  State-r- 
De  best  in  all  de  nation : 
Oh,  oh,  oh,  I  is  Nicodemus  Johnson  I 

My  master  was  a  Union  man, 

And  didn't  like  Secession, 
And  so  he  had  to  leabe  de  ole  plantation  ; 

But  still  I  thought  to  stay  behind, 
x     It  would  be  an  aggravation — 

Oh,  oh,  oh — to  Nicodemus  Johnson ! 

1  wish  de  war  was  only  through, 
And  peace  in  all  de  nation ; 

I'd  quick  go  back  to  Dixie's  land,  and  stay  dere, 

'Cause  I  isn't  any  contraband, 
But  I  like  de  olo  plantation — 
Oh,  oh,  oh,  dat's  Nicodemus  Johnson! 


COME,  BOYS,  COME! 
"Written  and  sung  by  K  S.  BUDWORTH. 
COME,  all  you  gentle  white  folks,  and  listen  unto  me — 
I'll  sing  a  little  song  about  the  fashions  of  the  day; 
And  if  you  pay  attention  to  me  for  a  little  while 
I  will  sing 'you  something  which  I  know  is  in  your  style. 

Chorus. 

Come,  boys,  come,  and  go  along  with  me, 
And  we'll  go  down  to  "Washington  to  tight  for  victory. 

In  Seventeen  Hundred  and  Seventy-six,  there  was  a  brave 

hero — 
The  name  of  that  great  General  was  WASHINGTON,  you 

know; 


ZOUAVE  JOHNNY  FHOM  BULL  RUN. 

And  if  that  great  man  was  alive,  I  tell  you  you'd  see  fun, 
For  he  would  show  Jeff  Davis  that  he  could  take  Bull  Run. 
Come,  boys,  etc. 

If  the- papers  would  mind  their  business,  and  people  hold 

their  tongues, 
The  soldiers  down  at  that  great  fight  would  never  had  1 

They  thought  kat  Scott  was  long-winded,  and  that  he  was 

But  if  .old  Scott  had  been  left  alone,  Bull  Run  would  have 

been  all  right. 
,  Come,  boys,  etc/ 

The  Seventy-first  fought  well— the  Seventy-ninth  did  too ; 
The  Sixty-ninth  they  were  around,  and  the  Fourteenth 

wasn't  slow; 
But  the  gallant  New  York  Fire  Zouaves  shall  never 

For  they  wolloped  the  Blagk-Horse  Cavalry,  and  only  left 
six  of  the  lot. 

Come,  boys,  etc. 


ZOUAVE  JOHNNY  PEOM  BULL  BUN, 
Written  and  sung  by  "W.  8.  BDDWOBTH. 

COME  all  you  soldiers,  so  fearless  and  brave, 

Come  h>ten  to  my  ditty ; 
For  I  belong  to  the  Fire  Zouaves, 

That  started  from  New  Ydrk  city. 
We  left  our  families  and  all  our  friends — 

To  save  the  Union  I  shouldered  my  gun ; 
And  what  I  tell  you  I  know  is  so, 

For  I'm  Zouave  Johnny  from  Bull  Run. 

That  good  old  man,  brave  General  Scott, 

Has  retired  from  the  army ; 
And  General  McClellan  then  took  his  place. 

Although  the  times-  looked  stormy. 
2* 
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But  since  that  time  he  has  been  removed, 
Though  many  a  victory  he  has  won ; 

And  what  I  tell  you  I  know  is  so, 

For -I'm  Zouave  Johnny  from  Bull  Run. 

General  Meade  is  a  very  good  man, 

And  all  his  soldiers  say  so ; 
For  he  fought  very  hard  at  Gettysburg — 

He  wolloped  the  rebels,  that  you  know. 
Three  cheers  for  our  glorious  Stars  a*d  Stripe^, 

Three  cheers  for  General  Grant,  Ohio's  son! 
And  what  I  tell  you  I  know  is  so, 

For  I'm  Zouave  Johnny  from  Bull  Run. 


THE  LOWER  TEN  THOUSAND. 
Written  and  sung  by  W.  S.  BUDWORTU. 

I'LL  sing  you  a  song  about  the  times, 

And  about  the  money  too, 
And  how  it  am  divided 
v  Between  me  and  you. 
The  upper  "  Ten  Thousand" 

Have  got  money  for  to  rent, 
But  the  lower  "  Ten  Thousand" 

They  haven't  got  a  cent. 
Chorus — I  tell  you  it  isn't  fair, 

Between  me  and  you, 
For  the  rich  to  have  the  money, 
For  the  poor  want  it  too. 

The  upper  Ten  Thousand 

Go  to  balls,  and  parties  beside — 
They  drink  their  champagne, 

And.  call  for  oysters  fried ; 
But  the  lower  Ten  Thousand 

Go  to^jigs  and  raffles  toe — 
They  drink  their  tea  and  coffee, 

And  have  a  codfish-stew. 

,          I  tell  you,  etc. 
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The  upper  Ten  Thousand 

Go  to  the  "Academy"  to  see  a  show ; 
They  pay  two  dollars  for  a  seat — 

Now  I  tell  you  that  is  so  1 
But  the  lower  Ten  Thousand 

Can  teach  them  all  a  lesson — 
They  spend  two  shillings — go  to  Hooley's, 

And  split  their  sides  a-laughing ! 

I  tell  you,  etc. 

The  upper  Ten  Thousand 

Ride  in  carriages  very  fine ; 
Sometimes  on  horseback, 

'  And  then  they  cut  a  shine ! 
But  the  lower  Ten  Thousand 

They  take  it  very  cool ; 
If  they  can't  ride  a-horseback, 
They  go  it  on  a  mule ! 

I  tell  you,  etc. 


POMPEY  SNOW'S  PHILOSOPHY, 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PCTEDY. 

I'M  a  gay  little  nigger.  I'd  hab  you  all  to  know, 

I  came  from  Alabama,  just  five  years  ago ; 

I  used  to  pick  de  cotton,  and  de  sugar-cane  did  hoe — 

I'm  a  bully  essence  nigger,  and  my  name  is  Pompey  Snow. 

Chorus. 
Ho,  ho,  boys !  dis  am  a  gallus  show ! 

I'll  sing  and  dance  for  volunteers, 
Who  to  de  fight  will  go — 
Dat's  de  philosophy  of  young  Pompey  Snow. 

Dere  isn't  any  question  but  de  Souf  got  up  dis  muss, " 
And,  in  spite  of  all  de  Norf,  dey  am  bound  to  have  a  fuss. 
Dey  fight  well  on  both  sides,  for  de  American  blood  am 

game, 

And  I  think  tbe  Abolitionists  am  very  much  to4)lame. 
Ho,  ho,  boys,  etc. 


SKEDADDLERS.  * 

To  think  of  dis  war  it  am  a  bery  painful  question — 
I'd  send  all  de  Abolitionists  into  de  Atlantic  Ocean ! 
Send  de  darkeys  back  to  Africa,  just  where  dey  ought  to 

go, 

And  skedaddle  all  de  rebels  into  de  Oulf  of  Mexico ! 
Ho,  ho,  boys,  etc. 


SKEDADDLEKS. 
Sung  by  8.  S.  PTJRDT. 

'TWAS  down  in  ole  Virginny 

A  poor  ole  nigger  he  did  roam ; 
But  now  he  has  skedaddled, 
And  gone  away  from  home. 
fie  was  so  dejected, 
It's  just  what  I  expected: 
A  great  many  more  besides  old  Squash 
Have  gone  away  from  home. 

Cfwrus. 

Now,  white  folks,  listen  unto  me, 
For  I  will  not  detain  you  long ; 
I'll  tell  you  of  these  skedaddlers, 
And  prove  it  in  my  song. 

Oh,  my!  de  drafs  in  dis  'ere  nation 
Has  caused  a  great  sensation, 
And  many  dey  leave  deir  stores 
f  To  wander  wid  aching  bones, 
And  went  straight  o'er  to  Canada, 
For  fear  in  deir  hearts  dat  America 
Would  require  deir  services  to  protect 
Our  nation  and  our  homes ! 

Now,  white  folks,  etc. 

Den  long  may  live  our  noble  boys 
WhS'were  the  first.to  meet  the  call, 

To  defend  our  firesides  and  our  flag 
And  for  its  safety  fall  1 
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But  now  the  panic's  over, 

You  can  see  each  skedaddling  rover 

Returning  day  by  day, 

And  creeping  to  their  homes. 

Now,  white  folks,  etc. 


ME,  PEE-  COON, 
(As  performed,  \vitli  unbounded  applause,  by  HOOLEY'S  Minstrels.) 

OOME,  darkeys,  ebery  one, 
.      Dat  lubs  a  little  fun — 

Chorus — For  ole  Mr.  Per  Coon's  waitin'  down  at  de  brim- 
stone corner ; 

t       Let's  go  in  wid  good  will, 
Ole  Fader  Time  to  kill— 

Chorus — For  de  gals  couldn't  wait  for  de  same  ole  Coon 
till  arternoon. 

De  gals  am  on  de  green, 
Wid  bib  and  tucker  clean — 

Chorus — For  ole  Mr.  Per  Coon's  waitin'  doifcn  at  de  brim- 
stone corner. 

A  han' kerchief  so  red 
.      Tied  on  deir  woolly  head — 

Chorus — For  de  gals  couldn't  wait  for  de  same  ole  Coon 
till  arternoon. 

*Den  look  up  in  de  tree, 

De  jay-bird's  on  de  limb ; 
His  eye  shine  like  a  June-bug — 

He  wink  at  me,  I  wink  at  him : 
And  when  he  sings  dis  song, 

It  makes  his  gizzard  wink; 
Oh,  say,  Mister  Per  Coon, 

"What'll  you  take  to  drink  ? 

Ole  Clem  must  come  along, 
To  pat  de  Juba-song; 
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For  he  is  old  and  tough, 
And  cannot  pat  enough. 
See  how  his  eyes  do  shine 
.    -    At  dis  remark  ob  mine ! 
Wid  de  Susies  and  de  Sails 
He's  de  favorite  ob  de  gals. 

Den  look  up,  etc. 

Dere's  Massa  Hawkins'  Jim, 

He's  most  too  tall  and  slim ; 

But  when  he  cuts  a  swell, 

He  does  it  mighty  well ; 

He  parley  vous  de  French  ^ 

To  ebery  colored  wench  • 

He  can't  fool  Mister  Tawk 

Wid  ole  Virginny  talk. 

Den  look  up,  etc. 

Now,  ladies,  do  not  grieb     • 
Bekase  we  are  goin'  to  leab  ! 
"Dere's  good  fish  in  de  sea," 
Yes,  just  as  good  as  we. 
Den  throw  your  hook  and  line 
For  better  luck  next  time : 
If  you  should  kotch  a  sprat, 
Tpu'd  better  freeze  to  dat. 

Den  look  up,  etc. 

Dere's  goin'  to  be  a  ball 
At  Cowbellagenian  Hall ; 
Oh,  how  de  mokes  will  bound 
To  de  banjo's  mighty  sound ! 
I'll  be  dere  on  de  spot, 
Wid  wing  and  tftrkey  trot ; 
De  scented  sweet  perfume 
Shall  'luminate  de  room  1 
Den  look  up  in  de  tree, 

De  jay -bird's  on  de  limb  ; 
His  eye  shine  like  a  June-bug — 

He  wink  at  me,  I  wink  at  him,  etc. 
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THE  CONTRABAND'S  LAMENT, 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PTJRDY. 

I  JUST  come  from  de  Souf  to  St.  Louis  to- day, 
Whar  a  nigger,  dey  tell  me,  can  just  "have  his  own  way; 
I  don't  stop  at  de  Planter's  House,  but  a  much  better  place, 
"Whar  de  people  dey  all  seem  quite  enchanted  wid  my  face ; 
And  de  ladies,  in  particular,  say  I'm  Cupid,  don't  you  see  ? 
And  de  white  folks  of  St.  Louis  am  quite  struck  after  me. 

I  really  begins  to  think  dat  I've  got  a  handsome  face, 
And  dis  form  it  is  possessed  of  symmetry  and  grace : 
Dere  are  niggers  from  de  West  and  dere  are  niggers  from 

de  Souf, 

And  you  all  know  a  nigger's  got  a  bery  little  mouf ! 
But  dere's  one  thing  I  observe  in  particular  wid  me — 
Dat  de  white  folks  of  St.  Louis  am  quite  struck  after  me. 

But  dis  gay  and  easy  life  is  not  suitable  for  me, 
For  I  was  raised  a  nigger,  and  a  nigger  still  must  be ; 
So,  white  folks,  let  me  tell  you,  before  I  do  depart, 
Don't  let  de  cause  of  niggers  so  encircle  round  your  heart : 
We  are  ever  four  millions  now  in  numbers,  don't  you  see  ? 
And  what  could  you  do  wid  all  of  us,  if  we  were  all  set 
free? 


HOBAOE  GBEELEY'S  PET, 

Snug  by  S.  S.  PURDY. 

COME,  all  you  noble  white  folks, 

And  listen  to  my  song ; 
I'm  de  pet  of  Horace  Greeley, 

And  to  de  Tribune  I  belong. 
My  musket  I  will  shoulder, 

And  I'll  march  on  to  de  fight, 
And  I  upon  de  tented  field 

Goes  for  Union,  wrong  or  right. 


ABCHY  AT  THE  SANITARY  FAIR. 

Chorus. 

Oh,  I  am  Horace  Greeley's  pet,  off  for  Washington, 
To  succeed  ole  Abraham  Linkum  hi  de  mornin'. 

Now,  when  I  am  de  President, 

111  tell  you  what  I'll  do: 
I'll  seize  all  de  British  privateers 

And  quickly  put  'em  through. 
I  will  back  George  McClellan, 

And  de  grumblers  all  put  out ; 
Also  dem  British  subjects, 

I  would  send  'em  up  to  spout. 

On,  I  am,  etc. 

Now,  when  de  foreign  nations 

Hear  our  Yankee  rooster  crow, 
Johnny  Bull  may  den  leave  Canada, 

His  friends  leave  Mexico; 
While  Peace  and  Plenty  dey  shall  reign 

Throughout  dis  mighty  land, 
And  politics  be  laid  aside 

At  Liberty's  command. 

Oh,  I  am,  etc. 


ARCHY  AT  THE  SANITARY  FAIR, 
Sung  by  ABCHY  HUGHES. 

Two  weeks  ago  I  left  Vermont, 

To  come  to  this  big  town, 
Where  the  Sanitary  Fab 

Is  doing  things  up  brown ; 
I  arrived  in  Brooklyn  one  fine  morn, 

And  soon  put  on  my  best — 
And  round  to  the  Academy  I  went, 

As  a  member  of  the  press. 

Chorus — Then  come,  darkeys  all, 

Unto  these  sights  so  rare, 
For  Archy  now  is  all  the  go, 

Since  he's  been  to  the  Sanitary  Fair. 


SAMBO'S  OPINION.  26 

I  mingled  with  the  quality, 

And  felt  myself  so  proud; 
But  a  cry  soon  stopped  my  jollity — 

"There's  Archy  in  the  crowd!" 
Ward  Beecher  took  me  by  the  arm, 

And  spoke  in  gentle  tones, 
To  condescend  and  please  the  "  Heights" 

With  a  solo  on  the  bones. 

Then  come,  darkeys,  etc. 

I  spread  myself  upon  the  stage 

Without  much  hesitation ; 
Since  racihg  soon  will  be  the  rage* 

I  played  "  The  InVitation." 
The  New  York  Club  soon  made  their  bets,| 

I  hadn't  much  to  say ; 
The  odds  were  on  the  bob-tailed  nag, 

For  nowhere  was  the  bay. 

Then  come,  darkeys,'  etc. 

I  left  the  Academy  that  night, 

And  packed  my  trunk  in  haste, 
And  started  off  to  Washington, 

For  Gideon  Welles's  race. 
Say^I  to  him,  " Old  boy,  wake  up! — 

For  racing  do  not  clamor ; 
But  send  your  fast  boat  Eutaw  out, 

And  patch  the  Alabama." 

Then  come,  darkeys,  etc. 


SAMBO'S  OPINION. 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PUEDT.  . 


I  AM  a  saucy  nig  from  Tennessee, 
I  want  you  all  to  know ; 

111  gib  you  my  opinion 
Of  matters  as  dey  go. 
3 


26  SAMBO'S  OPINION. 

My  name  am  Sambo  Quash, 

I'm  a  confiscated  moke  ; 
So,  white  folks,  don't  get  mad 

At  what  I'm  goin'  to  spoke. 

Chorus.  \ 

Den,  white  folks,  listen  to  me — 
It  am  de  truth  I  tell  you  now ; 
Jump  up,  tumble  up,  git  up  and  gitl 

In  dese  times,  de  Bobolitionists  say, 

Dat  niggers  hab  got  a  right, 
And  a  darkey  ob  de  present  day 

Is  just  as  good  as  white. 
But  I  think  dat  is  a  lie, 

From  de  simple  fac', 
If  a  nigger  was  as  good  as  white, 

He  wouldn't  be  painted  black. 

Den,  white  folks,  etc. 

Some  say  de  niggers  shall  be  slaves, 

Some  say  doy  shall  be  free ; 
I'd  like  to  know  what  difference 

All  dis  trouble  makes  to  me ! 
Freedom  may  be  well  enough, 

Likewise  emancipation ; 
But  I  guess  I'se  bettor  off 

Down  on  de  old  plantation.  » 

Don,  white  folks,  etc. 

I  see  in  (le  papers,  de  oder  day, 

To  make  de  army  bigger, 
Dat  Congress  dey  had  made  a  law 

To  go  and  draft  de  nigger. 
De  darkey  can  pick  de  cotton, 

To  dem  dat  is  but  fun ; 
But  when  dey'll  smell  de  bullets, 

I  golly,  how  dey'll  run !  , 

Den,  white  folks,  etc. 


BULLY    NIG  GBR   AMOS.  27 

Dere  is  no  silver  now-a-days, 

And  money  dat  has  How — 
Except  lots  of  postage-stamps, 

And  greenbacks  cut  in  two : 
Shinplasters  now  are  all  de  rage, 

Most  all  are  good  for  noffin ; 
I  s'pects  dey'll  ask  per-ceutage, 

By-and-by,  on  sojer-buttons. 

Den,  white  folks,  etc. 

I  wish  de  white  folks,  ob  de  Norf 

And  Souf,  would  list  to  me : 
I'd  tell  dern  dat  de  o\ily  way 

Is  to  let  de  nigger  be ; 
As  darkeys,  in  our  country's  laws, 

Am  an  institution, 
Just  let  dem  end  dis  war 

By  laws  ob  de  Constitution. 

Den,  white  folks,,  etc. 


BULLY  NIGQER  AMOS, 
.gung  by  S.  S.  PCRDY. 

I'D  have  you  all  to  know 
I  is  come  from  down  below, 

Whar  de  sugar-cane  is  raised  and  de^cotton-flowers  grow : 
And  Amos  is  my  name, 
And  mnssa  says  I'm  game — 
De  bulliest  little  nigger  on  de  Mississippi  flow! 
Chorus — 0  white  folks,  pay  attention, 

And  listen  unto  me  ; 
I  am  bully  nigger  Amos, 
Dat  lives  in  Tennessee. 

Oh,  I  knowr  a  thing  or  two 
'Bout  what,  de  white  folks  do, 
And  all  about  de  question  dat's  kickin'  up  dis  row; 
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But  our  troubles  all  would  cease, 
And  we  would  very  soon  have  peace, 
If  dey'd  take  de  'vice  of  Amos  dat  lives  in  Tennessee. 
0  white  folks,  etc. 

Oh,  dere's  no  use  to  fight, 

Each  Oder's  wrongs  to  right, 
And  I  think  de  whole  affair  am  a  very  sorry  sight ; 

If  dey  would  only  take  de  stand, 

And  shake  each  oder  by  de  hand! — 
Dat's  de  advice  of  Amos  dat  lives  in  Tennessee. 
0  white  folks,  etc. 


MY  ABRAHAM, 
Sung  by  S.  8.  PCTRDT. 

MY  Abraham  has  gone  away — 
He's  gone  across  de  dark-blue  sea; 
And  if  he  don't  come  back  again, 
'Twill  fill  my  bosom  full  of  pain. 
Chorus. 

And  if  he  don't  come  back  again, 

'Twill  fill  my  bosom  full  of  pain, 

My  Abraham,  why  did  you  go. 

And  leave  your  true-love  here  alone  ? 

"With  pain  my  aching  heart  does  swell, 

For  my  affection — for  my  affection,  none  can  tell. 
With  pain  my  aching  heart  does  swell, 
For  my  affection — for  my  affection,  none  can  tell 

0  Abraham,  0  Abraham, 

You  are  my  dearest  ducky  lamb ; 

Your  voice  am  like  de  owl  dat  sings — 

You  lubly  Cupid,  you  lubly  Cupid  widout  wings! 
Your  voice  am  like  do  owl  dat  sings — 
You  lubly  Cupid,  you  lubly  Cupi^  widout  winjrs. 


WHEN  JOHNNY  COMES  MARCHING  HOME. 

WHEN  JOHNNY  COMES  MAECHING  HOME, 
Sung  by  AROHT  HUGHES. 

WHEN  Johnny  comes  marching-  home  again, 

Hurrah !  hurrah ! 
We'll  give  him  a  hearty  welcome  then, 

Hurrah !  hurrah ! 

The  men  will  cheer,  the  boys  will  shout, 
The  ladies  they  will  ah1  turn  out, 

And  we'll  all  feel  gay, 
When  Johnny  comes  marching  h'ome. 

The  old  church-bell  will  peal  with  joy, 

Hurrah!  hurrah! 
To  welcome  home  our  darling  boy, 

Hurrah!  hurrah! 
The  village  lads  and  lasses  say 
With  roses  they  will  strew  the  way ; 
«      \ind  we'll  all  feel  gay, 
When  Johnny  comes  marching  home. 

Get  ready  for  the  jubilee, 

Hurrah  1  hurrah ! 
We'll  give  the  hero  three  times  three, 

,  Hurrah !  hurrah  I 
The  laurel-wreath  is  ready  now 
To  place  upon  his  loyal  brow ; 

And  we'll  all  feel  gay, 
When  Johnny  comes  marching  home. 

Let  love  and  friendship,  on  that  day, 

Hurrah!  hurrah  1 
Their  choicest  treasures  then  display, 

Hurrah!  hurrah! 

And  let  each  one  perform  some  part 
To  fill  with  joy  the  warrior's  heart ; 

And  we'll  all  feel  gay, 
When  Johnny  comes  marching  home. 
3* 
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GET  BACK! 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PTTEDT. 

Now,  white  folks,  your  attention,  ' 

For  I'm  goin'  to  sing  to  you ; 
My  song  it  is  not  very  long, 
But  every  word  am  true. 
Dey  expect  to  hear  of  victory  t 

Since  dey  relieved  our  Mac ; 
But  before  do  war  is  over, 

Dey  will  say  to  him,  "  Get  back !" 

("Repeat  the  last  two  linos  of  each  stanza.) 
Chows— Get  back,  get  back, 

Take  it  with  a  whack ! 

Now,  dere  is  General  Burnside, 

Commanding,  I  believe ; 
And  de  next  thing  dat  we  hear  of  him, 

Why,  Burnside  he  is  relieved. 
Dey  say  he  is  a  fighter, 

And  can  whip  them  with  a  whack ; 
And  as  soon  as  he  has  done  dat, 

Dey  will  say  to  him,  "Get  back!" 

Get  back,  etc. 

Now,  I've  been  on  to  "Washington, 

To  make  a  proposition ; 
To  go  in  for  de  Union 

Ain't  nigger  abolition. 
Put  de  contrabands  on  board  de  ship, 

And  start  dem  on  de  track; 
You  will  think  dey  go  to  Hayti, 

But  dey  will  every  one  "get  back!" 
Get  back,  etc. 

And  now,  kind  friends,  you've  heard  my  song, 
And  I  hope  it's  pleased  you  well. 

I  wish  de  war  was  over. 

And  de  Abolitionists  in — vou  know  what  I 
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I  would  like  to  sing  de  oder  verse, 

But  my  mind  am  gettin'  slack; 
But  if  you  want  to  hear  it, 

Just  wait  till  I  get  back  ! 

Get  back,  etc. 

So  here  is  to  our  great  country. 

And  our  great  country's  son; 
His  name  I  love  to  mention — 

General  GEORGE  WASHINGTON! 
Our  eagle  and  our  flag,  my  boys, 

Is  my  motto,  dat's  a  fac' ; 
For  he  spreads  his  wings  and  soars  so  hign, 

And  makes  John  Bull  get  back ! 

Get  back,  etc. 


THAT'S  WHAT'S  THE  MATTEE. 
Written  and  sung  by  TV.  S.  BTTDWOBTH. 

THESE  are  exciting  times,  and  that  you  all  do  know — 
Our,,  flag  has  been  insulted  and  trod  on  by  the  foe ; 
But  they  had  better  all  njind  their  eye, 

Or  we'll  make  the  rebels  scatter, 
And  drive  them  all  into  the  sea — 
That's  what's  the  matter. 
Chorus. 

Take  up.  your  musket,  and  go  along  with  me ; 
Take  up  your  musket,  and  go  along  with  me! 
Shoulder  up  your  musket,  and  we'll  make  the  rebels  scat- 
ter! 
I'm  for^the  Union— that's  what's  the  matter. 

England's  got  too  much  to  say  about  our  civil  war — 
She  had  better  keep,  her  tongue  still,  before  she  goes  to 

war; 
For  we  have  whipped  her  twice  already. 

And  we  beat  her  at  regatta  ; 
And  we  can  whip  her  once  more — 
That's  what's  the  matter. 
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France  is  keeping  neutral,  to  see  what  will  be  done ; 
If  Johnny  gets  in  a  muss,  I  golly,  you'll  see  fun  1 
For  with  privateers  we'll  swarm  the  seas, 

His  commerce  we  will  scatter ; 
And  Napoleon  will  help  us — 
That's  what's  the  matter. 


POLICY  JOE. 
"  Written  and  sung  by  "W.  S.  BUDWORTH. 

I'LL  sing  you  a  song  of  a  nice  young  man, 

His  name  was  Policy  Joe ; 
His  father  was  a  rag-merchant, 

Over  in  Policy  Row. 
Joe  travelled  on  his  muscle, 

And  sold  rags  by  the  pound ; 
And  whenever  he  made  a  hit, 

He  made  the  policy  sound. 

But  when  this  cruel  war  came  on, 

The  old  man  had  to  "bust;" 
And  Joe  had  spent  his  last  cent. 

Playing  for  forty-first. 
Says  he,  "Bea  "Wood  and  policy 

Have  got  the  best  of  me ; 
So  I'll  go  and  jump  a  bounty, 

And  have  a  little  spree." 

Joe  went  and  put  his  name  down, 
And  got  three  hundred  "  slums," 

And  then  skedaddled  and  ran  away — 
-  Says  he,  "  I'll  have  some  fun." 

So  Joe  went  into  business, 
And  opened  a  big  gin-mill; 

But  he  "busted"  all  up  in  a  week, 

For  the  bar-kseper  ran  off  with  the  till ! 

Next  day  Joe  picked  up  a  countryman, 
And  lived  on  him  a  while, 
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But  got  to  playing  policy  again, 

And  lost  the  last  of  his  pile. 
So  now  poor  Joe  was  dead  broke, 

And  wanted  another  start; 
So  a  fellow  gave  him  a  situation 

As  clerk  of  a  city  ash-cart. 


THE  BLACK  BRIGADE, 

Written  and  sung  by  W.  S.  BUD  WORTH. 

UNCLE  ABRAHAM  he  wants  us  now, 

And  we  must  march  along; 
And  I  tell  you  what  it  is",  my  boy, 

"We  will  muster  mighty  strong. 
Then  fare  you  well,  my  honey  dear, 

I  don't  want  you  to  be  afraid; 
In  three  months  your  lov-u-er 

Will  be»a  captain  in  de  Black  Brigade. 

Chorus — In  three  months,  etc. 

And  when  we  meet  de  enemy, 

I'll  bet  we'll  make  them  stare, 
For  I  know  dey'll  catch  de  very  debil 

When  dey  meet  our  woolly  hair. 
We'll  fight  for  de  Constitution, 

And  wid  greeflbacks  we'll  be  paid ; 
So  come,  you  mokes,  and  fill  de  ranks — 

Come  and  join  de  Black  Brigade ! 

In  three  months,  etc. 

In  de  days  ob  General  Washington, 
You  know  we  fought  de  British  well, 

Behind  de  bales  of  "  hickory  ;" 
I  tell  you  we  made  dem  red-coats  yell ! 

For  we  are  de  boys  who  know  how  to  light, 
So  come  along,  don't  be  afraid ; 

For  Horace  Greeley — you  know  him  well- 
Is  de  General  ob  dis  Black  Brigade ! 

In  three  months,  etc. 


34  rc.;:PEY  MOORE. 

POMPEY  MOOEE, 
Sung  by  J.  T.  BOYOE. 

On,  my  name  is  Pompey  Moore,  • 

I'se  from  ole  Virginny  shore, 

And  I  never  had  any  education  ; 
Except  now  and  den  a  lickin' 
Down  at  de  cotton-pickin', 

'Way  down  on  de  ole  plantation. 
But  just  list  to  me, 
And  you  will  plainly  see 

Pat  I  have  got  some  knowledge ; 
^  Though  I  isn't?  any  fool, 
And  I  never  w6nt  to  school, 

Nor  passed  into  any  oder  college. 

Choriis. 
But  just  list  to  me,  and  you  will  plainly  see,  etc. 

Now  you  see  it's  bery  plain, 
Dere  was  ole  Massa«Cain 

Killed  his  broder  'kase  he  was  bigger: 
When  he  see  what  he  had  done, 
He  tried  to  cut  and  run, 

But  was  turned,  in  a  crack,  to  a  nigger. 
Now  it's  often  asked  j^  some, 
Whar  de  niggers  dey  come  from — 

But  dis  is  my  calculation : 
For  'tis  easy  to  explain 
Dat  ole  Massa  Cain 

Was  de  daddy  ob  de  nigger  population. 

But  just  list  to  me,  etc. 

It's  been  de  way  wid  some, 
Eber  since  dis  world  begun, 
'    '      To  bother  deir  heads  about  de  nigger; 
First  Bobolition  comes  to  view, 
And  den  Secession  too, 
And  dis  fight  is  all  about  de  nigger. 
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You  may  talk  and  you  may  write, 
You  may  work  and  you  may  fight, 

But  what  good  does  eber  arise? 
You  may  paint  and  you  may  rub, 
You  may  wash  and  you  may  scrub, 

But  a'nigger  is  a  nigger  till  he  dies ! 

But  just  list  to  me,  e*c. 

Now,  white  folks,  in  a  trice, 
I'll  gib  you  some  advice — 

Don't  get  mad  because  it  comes  from  a  moke : 
Let  de  Norf  and  de  Souf 
Both  shut  up  deir  mouf, 

And  den  you  will  hit  de  right  stroke. 
Let  Abolition  die, 
And  Secession  keep  shy, 
»    And  de  Norf  and  de  Souf  shake  hands ; 
And  now,  white  folks,  hear  me, 
Just  leave  de  nigger  be, 

For  I  tell  you  dey  isn't  worth  a  cent. 

But  just  list  to  me,  etc. 


OUE  UNION  GENERALS. 
Sung  by  W.  S.  BUDWORTII. 


Now  I'm  going  to  sing 

So  give  me  your  attention  ; 
J  know  I'll  not  detain  you  long 

"With  what  I'm  goin^  to  mention  : 
So,  if  you  listen  unto  me, 

It  is  my  calculation 
To  sing  about  the  G-enerals 

Who  are  fighting  for  our  nation. 

Chorus. 
While  we  sing  the  Generals 

Who  win  a  nation's  thanks,  sir,  . 
We'll  not  forget  the  volunteers 
Who  are  fighting  hi  the  ranks,  sir. 
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There  is  General  Eosecrans, 

He  is  a  soldier  thorough — 
He  boldly  met  and  beat  the  foe 

'Way  down  at  Murfreesboro. 
The  rebels  tried  to  put  him  down, 

Not  liking  his  intrusion ; 
But  when  he  got  to  work,  they  soon 

Skedaddled  in  'confusion. 

While  we  sing,  etc. 

There  is  General  Butler,  too, 

He  proved  he  wasn't  green,  sir ; 
He  quickly  settled  things  to  rights 

'Way  down  at  New  Orleans,  sir. 
Though  traitors  raved,  and  vowed  revenge, 

And  swore  to  give  him  thunder, 
He  ruled  them  with  an  iron  hand,  * 

And  quickly  put  them  under. 

While  we  sing,  etc. 

There  is  General  Sigel,  too, 

He  is  one  of  the  best,  sir ; 
The  rebels  don't  admire  him  much — 

They  met  him  in  the  "V\^st,  sir  I 
And  though  they  many  a  plan  have  laid, 

And  tried  him  to  inveigle, 
The  little  Dutchman's  wide  awake — 

A  hunkey  boy  is  Sigel. 

While  we  sing,  etc. 

There's  General  "ftiomas  Francis  Meagher 

A  lasting  fame  has  made,  sir ; 
In  Freedom's  cause  he  nobly  led 

His  Irish  bold  brigade,  sir. 
And  Corcoran,  too,  is  in  the  field. 

His  name  shall  live  in  story;  4 

He'll  lead  his  Irish  Legion  on 

To  victory  and  glory. 

While  we  sing,  etc. 
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There's  Generals  Halleck,  Banks,  and  Dtz, 

And  Hooker  too  besides,  sir ; 
And  one  who  always  did  his  best, 

Brave  General  Burnside,  sir. 
But,  best  of  all,  I'll  name  you  one 

To  finish  this  rebellion ; 
He's  just  the  man  that's  wanted  back — 

The  gallant  young  McClellan. 

While  we  sing,  etc. 


CHARCOAL  PHILOSOPHY, 
Sung  by  J.  T.  BOYCB. 

OH,  I  come  into  town, 
And  I  drive  up  and  down, 

While  "  Charcoall"  so  loudly  I  cry; 
And  as  I  sing  out, 
I'm  still  lookin'  about 

For  things  dat  take  place  on  de  sly. 
And  it's  often  I  say         > 
To  myself,'  on  de  way — 

"What  de  debil  can  some  white  folks  mean,, 
To  take  so  much  pains 
To  bother  deir  brains 

'Bout  de  nigger  dat  don't  care  a  pin  ?" 
C]lorus—"  Charcoal !"  etc. 

Now  dere's  some  dat  pretends 
Dey's  de  nigger's  best  friends, 

Like  Greeley  and  Beecher  out  dar; 
But  I  never  could  see 
How  dat,  after  we's  free, 

We's  a-gwine  to  hab  any  less  care; 
For  it  seems  very  plain 
We  shall  want  just  de  same,  \ 

And  supposin'  dere  comes  a  hard  time — 
4 
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"Would  dese  men  help  us  through. 
When  we'd  noffin'  to  do, 

Or  lend  de  poor  darkey  a  dime  ? 

"Charcoal I"  etc. 

Now,  then,  ain't  it  a  shame, 
That,  to  play  out  deir  game, 

Dese  fanatics  have  fomented  strife? 
"When  'tis  well  understood 
Dat  not  one  of  de  brood 

For  deir  country  would  lay  down  deir  h'fe. 
Den  let  patriots  prepare, 
"When  dey  end  up  dis  War, 

And  de  flag  of  our  Union's  unfurled, 
To  consign  all  dese  knaves 
To  oblivious  graves, 

And  wipe  out  deir  names  from  de  world. 
"Charcoal!"  etc. 


JOSIAH, 
Sung  by  J.  T.  BOYCE. 

OH,  I-'should  like  to  change  my  name, 

And  get  something  that's  new ; 
I'm  sick  and  tired  of  hearing  it  called 

The  whole  of  the  long  day  through. 
Mrst  the  old  man,  the  boys,  the  girls, 

The  old  woman  she  screams  too; 
I'm  bothered  to  death  from  morn  till  night — 

Oh,  dear,  what  shall  I  do  ? 

Chorus — For  it's  'Siah,  'Siah,  Josiah,  ma'am! 

Oh,  dear,  what  shall  I  do  ? 
Make  haste,  and  get  your  work  all  done, 
Or  the  time  you'll  dearly  rue. 

•    At  the  very  first  sign  of  returning  morn 

They  rouse  me  from  my  nap, 
At  the  chamber-door  with  the  old  broomstick, 
"With  its  hurrying  rap,  tap,  tap ! 


fHE  MUD-JEWELLER'S  CLERK. 

"  Get  up !  turn  out,  you  lazy  lout ! 

Don't  lay  and  snooze  all  day ; 
Come  and  dress  yourself,  and  go  down 

And  pitch  off  that  load  of  hay  1" 

For  it's  'Siah,  'Siah,  etc. 

I've  hardly  time  to  draw  my  breath — 

Saw.  wood,  split  wood,  fetch  water ! 
It's  'Siah  here,  and  'Siah  there, 

From  father,  mother,  and  daughter. 
I've  stood  their  drudging  long  enough, 

And  I'm  getting  a  little  stronger ; 
And  I'll  be  gosh-fired  chawed  all  up 

If  I'll  stand  it  any  longer ! 

For  it's  'Siah,  'Siah,  etc. 


THE  MUD-JEWELLER'S  CLEEK.       . 
Sung  by  J.  T.  BOYOE. 

MY  father  was  raised  as  a  clark  in  Hoboken, 

The  man  that  he  clarked  for  was  named  Mr.  Dodd; 
And  among  all  the  clarks  there  was  none  like  my  father — 

For  ke  was  the  clark,  sure,  that  carried  the  hod ! 
One  day,  as  he  was  climbing  right  up  a  steep  ladder, 

With  bricks  in  his  hod  and  a  brick  in  his  hat, 
And  just  as  he  lifted  his  foot  for  a  second, 

A  rung  it  gave  way,  and  he  came  down  ker-slap ! 

Chorus — Whack,  fol  de  row  de  dow,  etc. 

They  sent  for  a  coroner,  then  for  a  doctor — 

The  latter  was  late,  but  the  former  was  not; 
A  jury  was  held,  arid  a  verdict  was  given : 

The  cause  of  his  death  was  drinking  his  whiskey  too  hot. 
So  there  I  was  left  a  nate  little  orphan, 

Without  any  clothes  and  without  ary  tint, 
Surrounded  by  those  whose  intentions  were  only 

To  stick  to  my  back  till  rny  money  waif  spint. 

Whack,  fol  de  row,  etc. 


40  DAT'S  MY  PHILOSOPHY. 

'Twas  lucky  I  had  such  a  nate  education, 

By  raising  and  making  up  fires  for  a  school ; 
I  could  write  with  much  taste,  and  speak  Greek  like  a 
1  Hebrew—" 

So  I  was- told  by  one  Teddy  O'Toole. 
So  what  does  J  do,  but  I  starts  a  newspaper, 

And  called  it  the  "Irishman's  Morning  Gazette;" 
I  got  my  paper  and  printing  on  credit, 

And  spoke  well  of  my  paper  to  all  that  I  met. 

Whack,  fol  de  row,  etc. 


DAT'S  MY  PHILOSOPHY, 
As  sung  by  J.  T.  BOYOE. 

OH,  here  I  am  again  1 

How  are  you,  gentlemen  ?  * 

Come  listen  unto  me : 
I  will  tell  you  in  my  song 
Things  that  I  do  like  and 

Don't  like  to  see. 

Chorus — Oh,  I  would  like"  to  see 

De  white  folks  make  deir  quarrels  up, 

And  let  de  niggers  be; 
For  it's  slave  or  free, 
A  nigger  will  be  nigger — 

Dat's  my  philosophy. 

Oh,  I  don't  like  to  see  i 

Dis  great  country 

Broke  ifp  wid  party  strife ; 
But- 1  would  like  to  see  / 

De  white  folks  friends  on  equal  terms, 

And  not  seek  each  Oder's  life.  , 

Oh,  I  would  like,  etc. 

Oh,  I  don't  like  to  see 
Good  men  and  true 

Contending  in  deir  might ; 


WHO   CAN   FIND   US   NOW?  41 

But  I  would  like  to  see 
Such  men  as  Beecher,  Hall,  and  Greeley, 
Shoved  foremost  into.dis  fight. 

Oh,  I  would  like,  etc. 


WHO  CAN  FIND  US  NOW? 

"Walk  around, 

By  D.  D.  EAIMET. 

(As  performed,  with  unbounded  applause,  by  HOOLEY'S  Minstrels.) 

OH,  don't  you  hear  de  captain  say, 
Chorus — "Here  we  are,  here  we  aro!" 

Oh,  don't  you  hear  de  captain  say, 
Chorus-*-"  Get  aboard !  get  aboard !" 

Oh,  don't  you  hdar  de  captain  say, 
Chorus — "Here  we  are,  here  we  are!" 

Just  cut  her  loose, -and  sail  awayl 
Chorus — Get  aboard,  get  aboard ! 

We'll  all  cross  ober  Jordan; 
We'll  land  on  toder  shore ! 
Den  make  room  in  de  flat-boat 

For  one  nigger  more !   • 

-  For  Egypt's  in  de  garden,  a-kickin'  up  a  row — 

Ho,  boys !  ho,  boys  I  who  can  find  us  now  ? 

I'll  sail  dis  world  clar  'round  and  'round, 
Chorus — Here  we  are,  here  we  are  1 

I'll  sail  dis  world  clar  'round  and  'round, 
Chorus — Get  aboard,  get  aboard! 

I'll  sail  dis  world  clar  'round  and  'round,      * 
Chorus — Here  we  are,  here  we  are  ! 

All  by  de  railroad  under  ground, 
Chorus — Get  aboard,  get  aboard  I 

We'll  all  cross  ober  Jordan,  etc. 
4* 
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We  am  de  boys  dat's  up  to  sport,    - 
Chorus — Here  we  are,  here  we  are  I 

We  am  de  boys  dat's  up  to  sport,  * 
Chorus — Get  aboard,  get  aboard ! 

We  am  de  boys  dat's  up  to  sport, 
Chorus — Her«  we  are,  here  we  are ! 

Our  sweetheart  libes  in  ebery  port, 
Clwrus — Get  aboard,  get  aboard! 

We'll  all  cross  ober  Jordan,  etc. 

Old  Massa  Linkum  split  a  rail, 
Chorus — Here  we  are",  here  we  are  I 

Old  Massa  Linkum  split  a  rail, 
Chorus — Get  aboard,  get  aboard ! 

Old  Massa  Linkum  split  a  rail, 
Chorus — Here  we  are,  here  we  are ! 

De  sight  of  niggers  turns  him  pale, 
Ch&rus — Get  aboard,  get  aboard ! 

We'll  all  cross  ober  Jordan,  etc. 


SONG-  OP  BOOKS, 
Written  and  sung  by  "W.  S.  BUDWORTH. 

OH,  if  you  want  to  buy  some  books, 

To  pass  away  the  time,  '    ^ 

Go  over  to  Fulton  Market, 

And  the  "  Forty  Thieves"  you'll  find ; 
Or,  if  that  don't  suit  you, 

Try  "Jack  Sheppard  and  his  Pals  ;" 
Or  anothe'r  one — the  name  of  it 

Is,  u  The  Pretty  Waiter-Gals." 
—The  "Forty  Thieves"  and  "John  G.  Heenan," 
With  "The  Pretty  Waiter-Gals;" 

"Jeff  Davis"  and  "Uncle  Abraham," 
With  "  Jack  Sheppard  anti  his  Pals." 


TOPSEY'S  DOCTRINE. 

There's  the  "Life  of  Jeff  Davis"— 

You  can  buy  that  very  cheap ; 
And  the  "  Jokes  by  Uncle  Abraham" 

Are  very  hard  to  beat : 
And  song-books  by  the  thousand, 

If  you  feel  inclined  to  sing ; 
And  the  "Life  of  John  C.  Heenan," 

Who  fought  the  British  King. 

The  "  Forty  Thieves,"  etc. 

Then  there  is  "Little  Mac's  Report"— 

About  this  war  it  reads, 
And  tells  you  of  our  soldiers, 

And  the  patriotic  deeds 
Performed  by  McClellan 

And  his  gallant  Union  band, 
"Who  made  the  rebels  "  git" 
'   At  the  battle  of  Antietam. 

The  "  Forty  Thieves,"  etc. 


TOPSEY'S  DOCTRINE, 
/          Sang  by  J.  T.  BOYCE. 

OH,  I  is  the  gal' for  dancing  jigs, 
And  cutting  up  all  sorts  of  rigs ; 
But  still  I  know  how  to  behave, 
Although  I'm  nothin'  but  a  slave : 
But  I  think  you'll  all  agree 
I'se  better  off  a  slave  than  free. 
About  hard  times  I  never  think,          . 
Because  I  is  always  lots  to  eat  and  drink. 

Chorus. 

Dem  Abolitionists,  dat  rave 
About  de  freedom  of  de  slave, 
Had  better  let  us  all  alone, 
Ana  mind  cleir  poor  white  folks  at  home. 
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A  poor  white  gal  may  work  and  sweat, 
Get  out  of  health  and  into  debt — 
And  if  her  bills  she  cannot  meet, 
May  starve  to  death  or  walk  de  street: 
But  look  at  me !  when  day's  work's  doae,  , 
I  think  of  nothin'  else  but  fun ; 
And  if  at  work  I  'am  too  ill, 
Why,  massa  pays  de  doctor's  bill. 

Dem  Abolitionists,  etc. 

Dey  say,  "How  happy  slaves  would  be, 
If  dey  only  were  made  free  !'; 
.  But  I  cannot  quite  exactly  see 
What  I  should  gain  by  liberty; 
For  I  am  worth,  just  as  I  stand, 
A  thousand  dollars  cash  in  hand! 
So  as  a  slave  I'll  be  content, 
'Cause  free  niggers  isn't  worth  a  cent. 

Dem  Abolitionists,  etc. 


JOHNNY  SCHMOKER. 
(Sung  by  Hooley's  Minstrels,  with  shouts  of  laughter  and  applause.) 

JOHNNY  SCHMOKER,  Johnny  Schmoker, 

Ich  kann  spielen, . 
Ich  kann  spielen,  Ich  kann  spielen, 
Ich  kann  spiel  mein  kliue  drummel: 
Rub-a-dub-a-dub !  das  ist  mein  drummeL 

Fine,  pilly- willy- wink  I  das  ist  mein  fine ; 
Rub-a-dub-a-dub  I  das  ist  mein  drummel: 

Mein  rub-a-dub-a-dub, 

Mem  pilly- willy- wink !  das  ist  mein  fine. 

n 

Triangle,  tic-knock-knock !  das  ist  mein  triangle  • 
Pilly-willy-wink  I"  das  ist  mein  fifie ; 
Bub-a-dub-a-dub  1  das  ist  mein  drummel:  * 
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Mcin  rub-a-dub-a-dub, 
Mein  pilly-willy-wink, 
Mein  tic-knock-knock  I  das  ist  mein  triangle. 

Trombone,  bom-bom-bom !  da^  ist  msin  trombone ; 
Tic-knock-knock!  das  ist  mein  triangle; 
Pilly- willy- wink  I  das  ist  mein  fine  * 
Rub-a-dub-a-dub !  das  ist  mein  drummel : 

Mein  rub-a-dub-a-dub, 

Mein  pilly- willy- wink, 

Mein  tic-knock-knock,  • 

Mein  bom-bom-bom !  das  ist  mein  trombone. 

Cymbal,  zoom-zoom-zoom  I  das  ist  mein  cyjnbal ; 
Bom-bom-bom!  das  ist  mein  trembone; 
Tic-knock-knock  1  das  ist  mein  triangle ; 
Pilly-willy-wink !  das  ist  mein  fine ; 
Rub-a-dub-a-dub!  das  ist  mein  drummel: 

Mein  rub-a-dub-a-dub, 

Mein  pilly -willy-wink, 

Mein  tic-knock-knock,        " 

Mein  bom-bom-bord, 

Mein  zoom-zoom-zoom !  das  ist  mein  cymbal 

Viol,  fal-lal-lal !  das  ist  mein  viol ; 
Zoom-zoom-zoom !  da»  ist  mein  cymbal ; 
Bom-born-bom !  das  ist  mein  trombone ; 
Tic-knock-knock  I  das  ist  mein  triangle ; 
Pilly-willy-wink !  das  ist  mein  fifie ; 
Rub-a-dub-a-dub  I  das  ist  mein  drummel : 

Mein  rub-a-dub-a-dub, 

Mein  pilly-willy-wink, 

Mein  tic-knock-knock, 

Mein  bom-bom-bom,  • 

Mein  zoom-zoom-zoom, 

Mein  faUal-lal !  das  ist  mein  viol. 

Toodle-sach,  whack-whack-whack!  das  ist  mein  toodle- 

sacli ; 

Fal-lal-lal  1  das  ist  mein  viol ; 
Zoom-zoom-zoom !  das  ist  mein  cymbal; 
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Bom-bom-bom !  das  1st  mein  trombone ; 
Tic-knock-knock  I  das  1st  mein  triangle ; 
Pilly-willy-wink  !  das  1st  mein  fifie ; 
Kub-a-dub-a-dub !  das  ist  mein  drummel ; 

Mein  rnb-a-dub-a-dub, 

Mein  pilly-willy-wink, 

Mein  tic  knock-knock, 

Mein  born-bom-bom, 

Mein  zoom-zoom-zoom, 

Mein  fal-lal-lal, 

Mein  whack -whack-whack  1  das  ist  mein  toodle- 
sach! 


GYPSY  DAVY. 
Sung  by  ARCIIT  HUGHES. 

THERE  was  a  lord,  a  high-born  lord, 

Who  courted  a  high-born  lady; 
She  lived  in  a  palace  all  so  grand, 

TiU  she  met  with,  the  Gypsy  Davy. 

Chorus. 
Elopements  now  are  all  the  go, 

They  set  the  darkeys  crazy; 
Take  warning  all,  both  great  and  small, 

And  beware  of  the  Gypsy  Davy !    * 

This  lord  he  was  a  fine  young  man, 

And  he  set  this  lady  crazy ;  , 
So  she  packed  up  her  duds,  and  away -she  ran 

Along  with  the  Gypsy  Davy. 

Elopements  now,  etc. 

Her  parients  raved,  and  tore  their  hair, 

When  they  come  for  to  miss  That  'ere  baby; 

And  then  to  think  of  that  sweet-born  baby, 
None  knew  but  the  Gypsy  Davy ! 

Elopements  now,  etc. 
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Oh,  how  could  she  leave  her  house  and  land  ? 

Oh,  how  could  she  leave  her  baby  ? 
Oh,  how  could  she  leave  her  own  wedded  hand, 

To  run  off  with  the  Gypsy  Davy  ? 

Elopements  now,  etc. 

Last  night  she  lay  in  a  dear  feather  bed, 

And  in  her  arms  her  baby; 
To-night  she'll  lay  on  the  cold,  cold  ground, 

In  the  arms  of  the  Gypsy  Davy ! 

Elopements  now,  etc. 


GOING  ROUND  THE  HOEN, 
Sung  by  AECHT  HUGHES. 

SUCH. a  going  round  the  Horn,  and  catching  of  a  cold, 
And  a-sitting  on  the  bench  with  the  white  folks ; 

Such  a  going  to  Californy,  and  digging  out  the  gold, 
"Where  the  niggers  get  as  much  as  the  white  folks ! 

Chorus. 
To  the  land,  to  the  land,  to  the  land,  to  the  land, 

Oh  ho,  oh  ho ! 

Then  meet  me  in  four  year — I  never  shall  forget — 
F.or  I"  am  off  for  Californy,  right  away ! 

Such  a  pulling  out  the  snags  out  the  Mississippi  River — 
Oh,  golly,  'twas  enough  to  make  a  nigger  shiver ! 
With  the  Natchez  bluff  so  high,  shoal  wJter  was  so  thin, 
There  wasn't  hardly  room  for  a  colored  man  to  swim. 

To  the  land,  eta 

Oh,  get  down  to  New  Orleans  1 — I  look  all  around, 

I- see  my  lovely  Sally,. and  fall  on  the  ground; 

She  ax  me,  "What's  the  matter?"  and  I  told  all  the  tale — 

I  was  off  to  Californy  the  day  the  vessel  sailed. 

To  the  land,  etc. 
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MICK-A-VICK. 
Sung  by  J.  T.  BOYCE. 

YOUTH  and  folly  make  young  men  marry — 
Then  good-by,  Biddy  darling.  I'm  going  away; 

What  can't  be  cured  must  be  endured ; 
Then  fare  you  well,  love — I'm  going  away! 

Chorus. 

"What  can't  be  cured,  must  be  endured; 
So  fare  you  well,  I'm  going  away. 

She  cried  and  sighed  so  when  we  parted,         ^ 
I  said,  "Biddy  darling,  dry  up  your  tears  away." 

"  0  Mick-a-Vick,  I  am  broken-hearted 
To  think  you're  going  far  across  the  deep-blue  sea  1" 
What  can't  be  cured,  etc. 

She  was  a  darling  neat  young  creature — 

And,  turning  round,  these,  words  she  said  to  me : 
"  Oh,  your  purty  red  hair,  Mick-a-Yick,  did  my  heart  e 

snare,  Mick, 
And  your  gimlet-eyes  bored  a  hole  through  me  I" 

What  can't  be  cured,  etc. 


THE  GROCERY-MEBCHAtfT, 

0  Sung  by  S.  S.  PJJRDY. 

0  WHITE  folks,  attend  unto  me, 

And  listen  to  my  ditty ; 
It's  all  about  a  grocery-man, 

So  handsome,  gay,  and  witty. 
He  was  different  from  all  mer-chi-ants 

That  liveti  in  days  of  yore — 
Provisions  they  were  plenty  tho_i 

In  his  little  grocery-store. 


GRAFTED  INTO  THE  ARMY. 
/ 

Clwrus. 
Then  mind  your  eye,  0  ladies  all, 

Take-my  advice,  oh  do; 
And  watch  this  cunning  grocery-man 
\  On;  Franklin  Avenue  1 

This  grocery-man  was  so  polite, 

As  most  of  merchants  are,  ^ 
His  store  was  always  crowd-i-ed 

With  ladies  young  and  fair. 
It  happened  that  a  dam-su-el  y 

In  love  fell  sick  and  sore 
"With  this  young  grocery-mer-chi-ant 

And  his  little  grocery-store. 

(Then  mind  your  eye,  etc. 

Charles  Augustus,  in  return,  loved  her 

With  all  his  might  and  mam, 
And  swore  that  none  should  separate  him 

From  his  sweet  Susan  Jane  1 
And  Susan  Jane  she'also  swore 

She'd  prove  both  kind  and  true, 
And  that  no  butcher's  cleav-i-er 
.     Should  cut  their  love  in  two  1 

Then  mind  your  eye,  etc. 


GRAFTED  INTO  THE  AEMT. 
$ung  by  ARCHY  HUGHES.    3 

OUR  Jimmy  has  gone  for  to  live  in  a  tent, 

They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army; 
He  finally  puckered  up  courage  and  went, 
When  they  grafted  him  into  the  army. 
I  told  them  the  -child  was  top  young,  alas  I 
At  the  captain  s  fore-quarters  they  say  he  would  pass, 
They'd  train  him  up  well  in  the  infantry  class- 
So,  they  grafted  him  into  the  army. 
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Chorus. 

0  Jimmy,  farewell !  your  brothers  fell 
'Way  down  in  Alabamy ; 

1  thought  they  would  spare  a  lone  widder's  heir, 
But  they  grafted  him  into  the  army. 

Dressed  up  in  his  unicorn,  dear  little  chap  I 

"They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army ; 
It  seems  but  a  day  since  he  sat  in  my  lap, 
,    f     But  they  grafted  him  into  the  army. 

And  these  are  the  trousejs  he  used  to  wear —   . 
Them  very  same  buttons,  the  patch,  and  the  tear ; 
But  Uncle  Sam  gave  him  a  bran-new  pair 
When  they  grafted  him  into  the  army. 

0  Jimmy,  farewell,  etc. 

Now  in  my  provisions  I  see  him  revealed — 

They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army ; 
A  picket  beside  the  contented  field, 
'     They  have  grafted  him  into  the  army. 
He' looks  kinder  sifckish — begins  to  cry — 
A  big  volun-teer  standing  right  in  his  eye : 
Oh,  what  if  the  ducky  should  up  and  die, 
Now  they've  grafted  him  into  the  army  ? 

0  Jimmy,  farewell,  etc. 


THE  LEARNED  MAN,       T 
Sung  by  G.  W.  GRIFFIN. 

OH,  since  the  days  I've  prattled  o'er 
The  born-book  and  the  battledore, 
What  musty  heaps  I've  rattled  o'er, 

And  yet  I've  scarce  begun ! 
But,  with  all  due  volubility, 
I'll  tell  you  with  facility, 
And  wondrous  agility, 

I've  studied,  if  I  can : 


THE   LEARNED   MAN. 

And  if  my  views  do  any  fit, 

I'll  toll  you  in  a  trice 
How  you'll  derive  great  benefit 

By  taking  my  advice. 
First,  shake  off  all  timidity, 
Apply  with  due  solidity, 
Eschewing  every  quiddity, 

To  be  a  learned  man! 

Commence  with  etymology, 

Go  next  into  geology,     . 

Your  head  filled  with  phrenology, 

Although  it  be  a  van ; 
Go  next  to  botanology, 
And  physical  theology,' 
Observing  strict  philology, 

If  you  would  lead  the  van. 
But  mix  up  no  lampoonery 

In  what  yon  say  or  do, 
Nor  let  no  vile  buffoonery 

E'er  emanate  from  you. 
If  you  touch  on  the  majestical, 
Celestial,  or  terrestrial. 
Let  it  not  be  catethestical 

To  be  a  leaVned  man ! 

If  you  display  chirography 

In  any  one's  biography, 

Look  well  to  your  geography — 

Time  and  dates  well  scan; 
Antediluvian  history, 
Mythology's  the  mystery, 
Theology,  consistency, 

To  know  next  be  your  plan: 
And  if  past  mediocrity 

In  wisdom  you  would  soar, 
Go  on  with  all  alacrity 

And  search  for  further  lore. 
Go  next  to  hotfinolo-ry, 
Give  a  gluiice  at  mineralogy, 
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And  ditto  at  astrology, 
To  be  a  learned  man ! 

Learn  alchemy  by  particles, 
Therapeutics  by  articles, 
Pharmacy,  cathartical 

Or  emetical,  if  you  can. 
And  there's  yet  a  multiplicity 
Of  etceteras — electricity, 
Computation  with  facility — 

Of  which  I  haven't  ran ; 
Architecture,  and  zoolography, 

And  dioptrics,  you  must  learn ; 
From  cosmography  to  topography 

And  mechanism  turn ; 
Forms  of  government,  theocracy, 
And  this  one,  termed  democracy, 
Not  forgetting  Honocracy, 

To  be  a  learned  man ! 


UNCLE  SNOW,  \ 

As  performed  by  ARCHT  HUGHES. 

On,  my  name  is  Uncle  Snow, 
And  Id  have  you  all  to  know 

Dat  whitewashing  is  my  occupation ; 
If  you  have  any  work  to  do,  * 

I  will  do  it  as  well  for  you 

As  any  oder  nigger  hi  dis  nation. 

Chorus. 
Oh,  oh,  oh! — don't  you  hear  me  now? 

Wid  dat  brush,  I  can  beat  out  all  creation  I 
I'm  goin'  on  to  Washington,  to  get  a  job,  you  know, 
To  whitewash  all  de  black  deeds  of  dis  nation. 

When  I  get  to  Washington,  / 

There  will  much  work  have  to  be  done 

•  In  ancient  cleanliness  to  be  removin' ; 
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For  de  dirty  work,  I  swear, 
Dat  has  long  been  goin'  on  dere, 
Has  bery  nearly  brought  dis  place  to  ruin. 
Oh,  oh,  oh,  etc. 

"When  I  first  came  to  dis  town, 
Some  twenty  years  ago, 

I  was 'a  gay  and  dashin'  little  feller; 
But  as  I  older  grew, 
I  saved  a  dime  or  two, 

And  set  up  whitewash  business  in  a  cellar. 
Oh,  oh,  oh,  etc. 

Oh,  dere's  one  thing  more  I'd  say, . 
Before  I  go  away,  * 

And  dat's  about  de  colored  population: 
If  dey  had  only  left  'em  alone, 
In  deir  good  old  darkey  home, 

It  would  have  been  better  for  dis  great  and 
glorious  nation. 

Oh,  oh,  oh,  etc. 


THE  YANKEE  QUILTING-PABTY, 
Sung  by  ARCHY  HUGHES. 

IT  was  down  at  Major  Parsons'  house, 

The  gals  they  had  a  quilting, 
Just  for  to  show  their  handsome  looks, 

And  have  a  little  jilting. 
There  was  Deacon  Jones's  daughter  Sal, 

And  Squire  Wheeler's  Mary ; 
And  General  Carter's  youngest  gal, 
That  looked  just  like  a  fairy. 

Chorus. 
Then  Yankee  lasses  all  the  u- 

Niversal  airth  bewitching; 
The  good  and  true,  and  handsome  too, 

The  parlor  or  the  kitchen. 
5* 
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There  was  Lucy  White  and  Martha  Brown, 

And  Jackson's  daughter  Betty; 
Jemima  Pinkhorn,  Prudence  Short, 

And  Major  Downing's  Hetty. 
But  if  there  was  a  handsome  gal 

That  would  make  a  fellow  feel  right, 
I  guess  it  was,  by  all  accounts, 

Miss  Carolina  Cartwright.  „ 

Then  Yankee  lasses,  etc. 

As  they  were  whirling  of  the  plate, 

And  playing-  hunt  tlfe  slipper, 
Jerusha  Parsons  went  to  get 

Some  cider  in  a  pitcher;     • 
But  just  as  she  had  left  the  room, 

And  got  into  .the  entry, 
She  gave  a  scream,'  and  stood  stock  still, 

Just  like  a  frozen  sentry ! 

Then  Yankee  lasses,  etc.  i 

'  "We  all  run  out — and  there,  I  swow, 

Both  huggin'  like  creation, 
Miss  Cartwright  and  Sam  Jones  we  saw 

A-kissing  like  tarnation ! 
Oh,  such  a  laugh  as  we  set  up, 

You  never  heard  a  finer ; 
Says  I,  "I  reckon  kissing's  cheap — 
Don't  you,  Miss  Carolina?" 

Then  Yankee  lasses,  etc. 

You  ought  to  see  Miss  Cartwright  blush ! 

She  looked  as  if  she'd  paiuted ; 
She  said  she  had  the  colic, 

And  in  Samuel's  arms  had  fainted. 
Now,  all  young  gals,  a  word  with  you : 

When  you  go  to  a  frolic, 
%  Don't  let  your  fellers  kiss  and  hug 

Unless  you've  got  the  colic. 

Then  Yankee  lasses,  etc. 


AS  SLOW   OUR  SHIP. 


AS  SLOW  OUR  SHIP. 
>  Sung  by  J.  A.  HEKHAN. 

AS  slow  our  ship  her  foamy  track 

Against  the  wind  was  cleaving 
Her  trembling  pennant  still  looked  back 

To  that  dear  isle  'twas  leaving. 
So  loth  we  part  from  all  we  love, 

From  all  the  links  that  bind  us, 
So  turn  our  hearts,  where'er  we  rove, 

To  those  we've  left  behind  us. 

When  round  the  bowl  of  vanished  years, 

We  talk  with  joyous  seeming. 
And  smiles,  that  might  as  well  be  tears, 

So  faint,  so  sad  their  beaming,   ^ 
While  mem'ry  brings  us  back  again 

Each  early  tie  that  twined  us, 
Oh !  sweet's  the  cup  that  circles  then 
To  those  we've  left  behind  us. 

\ 
And  when  in  other  climes  we  meet, 

Some  isle  or  vale  enchanting, 
Where  all  looks  flow'ry,  wild,  and  sweet, 

And  naught  but  love  is  wanting—  _ 
We  think  how  great  had  been  our  bliss, 

If  Heaven  had  but  assigned  us 
To  live  and  die  in  scenes  like  this, 
With  some  we've  left  behind  us. 

As  travellers  oft  look  back,  at  eve. 

When  eastward  darkly  going, 
To  gaze  upon  that  light  they  leave, 

Still  faint  behind  them  glowing— 
So  when  the  close  of  pleasure's  day 

To  gloom  hath  near  consigned  us, 
We  turn  to  catch  one  fading  ray 

Of  joy  that's  left  behind  us. 


SPRINGFIELD  MOUNTAINS. 


SPEINGFIELD  MOUNTAINS, 
Sung  by  ARCUY  HITGIIES. 

IN  Springfield  Mountains  there  did  dwell 
A  lovely  youth-I  knew  him  well- 
Twas  Deacon  Jones's  only  son,   . 
And  he  had  just  turned  twenty-one. 

Chorus. 

M  tu  ral  lu,  ri  tu  ral  lu,  ri  tu  ral  lu  ral  li  do  I 
One  Monday  morning,  ho  did  go 
Down  m  the  meadow  for  to  mow- 
-He  had  not  mowed  across  the  field 
3n  a  venomous  yiper  bit  his  beeld! 

Ri  tu  ral  lu,  etc. 
His  aged  dad  was  standing  by 
All  under  a  shady  old  oak-tree- 
He  raised  his  hoe  with  all  his  might 
And  hit  this  viper  such  a  swipe!   ' 

Ri  tu  ral  lu,  etc. 
He  picked  it  up  all  in  his  hand 
And  straightway  run  to  Molly  Band— 
Saying  ,  "Molly  dear,  just  look  and  see 
•e  this  venomous  viper  did  bite  me!" 

Ri  tu  ral  lu,  etc. 
"0  John!  0  John!  ,why  did  you  go 

' 


's  hay,  and  it  must  be  mowed!" 
Ri  tu  ral  lu,  etc. 


Then  up  to  Abram's  bosom  he  went 
Crying   "Cruel,  cruel  sarpient!" 

'        yUng  men   a  warni 


A      '  ,  '  a  warnng  ^ke. 

And  shun  the  bite  of  a  darned  big  snake! 

Ri  tu  ral  lu,  etc. 
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NEXT  ELECTION-DAT, 
Sung  by  AKOHY  HUGHES. 

Now,  colored  folks  and  citizens, 

I  pray  you  listen  unto  me ; 
And,  darkey  musicians,  just  keep  your  strings  in  tune ; 

For  my  true-love  has  gone  from  me, 

De  policeman  did  get  hold  of  she — 
Dey've  sent  her  up  to  Sing  Sing,  for  takin*  silver  spoons. 

Chorus. 

So,  darkeys  all,-  and  citizens,  listen  to  me  while  I  sing — 
I'm  goin'  to  run  for  alderman  on  next  election-day. 

Oh,  her  brother's  name  is  "Weller, 

And  he's  a  clever  feller, 
He  used  to  sell  umbrellas  on  the  wet  and  rainy  days; 

But  he  travelled  round  with  Horace, 

And  dat  clever  man  Judge  Morris 
He  sent  him  on'de  island,  to  try  and  mend  his  ways. 
S.6,  darkeys  all,  ejc. 

But  when  my  love  is  free  again, 

We'll  habe  a  jollification — 
Sd,  darkeys,  I'll  invite  ^ou  all,  and  Bones  you  come  too ; 

And  when  my  troubles  all  are  o'er, 

I'm  goin'  to  keep  a  candy-store — 

I'lf  wrap  myself  in  de  American  flag,  a-hoop-de-dooden-doo. 
So,  darkeys  all,  etc. 


THE  BLACK  CUBE, 
Sung  by  AUCIIY  HUGHES. 

On,  have  you  all  heard  tell  of  the  ctire  ? 
It  benefits  the  rich  and  the  poor ; 
And  when  they  come  from  work  in  the  shop, 
They,  go  to  this  cure  with  a  hip-er-ty-hopl 
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And  at  this  cure  they  don't  ti se*  pills, 
But  make  you  hop  when  you  are  ill ; 
They  make  you  hop  to  cure  the  cramps, 
And  lick  you  like  a  postage-  stamp ! 


LOUIE  LEE, 

Music  by  G,  "W.  IT.  GRIFFIN.    Sung  by  Hooley's  Minstrels. 
As  often  at  the  close  of  day 
With  Louie  Lee  T  fain  would  stray, 
And  while  the  pleasant  hours  away, 

Beside  the  purling  brook — 
'Twas  there  we'd  bide  at  eventide, 
And.  watch  the  golden  sunbeams  glide, . 
As  to  their  gilde,d  couch  they  hied, 

Receding  while  *we'd  look. 
Chorus — 0  Louie  Lee !  I  sigh  for  thee, 

Though  wandering  here  alone; 
There's  naught  now  left  to  comfort  me — 
I'm  coming,  coming  home ! 

A$y  heart  would  beat  in  numbers  sweet 
Whene'er  we'd  talk,  whene'er  we'd  meet, 
And  hours  flew  by  on  wings  so  fleet, 

The  time  seemed  never  long: 
She  promised,  with  a  gentle  smile, 
My  cares  of  life  she  would  beguile, 
And  make  me  happy  all  the  while, 

By  sweet  affection's  song. 

0  Louie  Lee,  etc. 

•  The  wedding-day,  for  which  I'd  pray, 
Impatient  at  its  long  delay. 
For  time  with  me  seemed  doomed  to  stay, 

My  anxious  heart  was  given: 
At  length  it  came,  but  not  for  me, 
For  Be^th  had  wooed  my  Louie  Lee — 
Far  in  a  brighter  wtrld  they  flee, 
To  wed  her  soul  in  heaven. 

0  Louie  Lee,  etc. 
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P 

LIMERICK  RACES. 

Sung  by  AKOHY  HUGHES. 

I'M  a  simple  Irish  lad,  I've  resolved  to  see  some  fun,  sirs  ; 
So,  to  satisfy  my  mind,  up  to  Limerick  town  I  come,  sirs. 
Och,  murtlier,  what  a  place,  and  whit  a  charming  city, 
Wliet-e  the  boys  are  all  so  free,  and  the  girls  are  all  so 

witty  ! 

Chorus. 

Musha  ring  a  ding  a  da,  ri  tu  ral  lu  ral  laddy  0  1 

Musha  ring  a  ding  a  da,  etc. 

It  was  on  the  first  of  May  when  I  began  my  rambles, 
When  every  thing  was  there,  both  jaunting-cars  and  gam- 

bols; 

I  looked  along  the  road  —  it  was  lined  with  smiling  faces, 
All  jogging  off,  ding  dong,  to  go  to  the  Limerick  races  ! 
*    Musha  ring,  etc. 

So,  then,  I  was  resolved  to  go  and  see  the  race,  sirs, 
And  on  a  coach-and-four  I  neatly  took  my  place,  sirs  ; 
When  a  chap  bawls  out,  "Behind!"  —  the  driver  dealt  a 

crack,  sir; 
Faith,  he  struck  me  just  as  fair  as  if  his  eyes  were  in  his 

back,  sir  !  Musha  ring,  etc. 

So,  then,  I  had  to  walk,  and  to  make  no  great  delay,  sirs  ; 
I  arrived  upon  the  course,  where  every  thing  was  gay,  sirs  : 
I  spied  a  wooden  house,  and  in  the  upper  story 
Oh,  a  band  struck  up  a  tune  called  "  Garry  Owen  and 
Glory."  Musha  ring,  etc. 

There  was  fiddlers  playing  jigs,  there  was  lads  and  lasses 

dancing  ; 
And  chaps  upon  their  nags  all  around  the  course  was 

prancing  , 
Some  were  drinking  whiskey-punch,  and  others  singing 


Ah,  give  me  the  shamrock  green,  and  the  splinter  of  shil- 
lalah  !  ,  Musha  ring,  etc. 
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There  was  betting  to  and  fro,  to  see  who'd  win  the  race, 

sirs ; 

One  of  the  knowing  coves  then  came  np  to  my  face,  sirs : 
Says  he,  "I'll  bet  you  fifty  pounds,  and  I'll  leave  it  down 

this  minute!" — 
"Oh,  then,  ten  to  one,"  says  I,  "that  the  foremost  horse 

will  win  it  I"  Musha  ring,  etc. 

When  the  actors  came  to  town,  what  a  merry  lot  were 

they,  sir! 

I  paid  my  two-thirteens  to  go  and  see  the  play,  sir; 
They  acted  kings  and  queens,  both  Columbine  and  fairy, 
But  I  leaped  upon  the  stage  when  they  struck  up  Paddy 

Carey  I  Musha  ring,  etc. 


THE  BONES  OF  OLD  FINEGAU, 

Sung  by  AECHY  HUGHES. 

I'M  a  dacent  laboring  youth, 

I  was  born  in  the  town  of  DomshockaUn : 
I'm  a  widower  now  in  niy  youth, 

Since  I  buried  sweet  Molly  McLaughlin. 
I-wur  married  but  once  in  my  life — 

Sure,  I'll  never  commit  such  a  sin  agin  j 
For  I  found  out,  when  she  wur  my  wife, 

She  wur  foud  of  one  Barney  McFinegan, 

Ch&rus — Whack  fie  HI  Ian,  ta  ra  la,  whack  ta  ra  laddy  de, 
With  a  ri  tol  lol  lal  diddle  de  de  de  1 

Her  father  had  castles  of  mud, 

Of  which  I  wur  fond  of  admiring ; 
They  wur  built  in  the  time  of  the  Flood, 

For  to  keep  her  ancestors  dry  in. 
When  he  found  I  had  Molly  bespoke, 

First  he  got  fat,  and  then  he  got  thin  agin ; 
In  the  struggle  his  gizzard  he  broke, 

And  we  had  a  corpse  of  old  Finegan.! 

'  Whack  lie  lil  Ian,  eta 
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For  convanience,  the  corpse  was  put 

Along  with  his  friend  in  the  barn,  sure ; 
And  some  came  to  it  on  foot, 

While  others  came  down  from  Dungarinshore. 
My  wife  she  cried  and  she  sobbed — 

I  chucked  her  out  twice,  and  she  got  in  agin ; 
I  gave  her  a  belt  in  the  gob, 

When  I  wur  knocked  down  by  McFinegan. 

Whack  fie  lil  Ian,  etc. 

The  bed  and  the  corpse  was  upset, 

The  row  it  commenced  in  a  minute,  sure ; 
Divil  a  bit  of  a  stick  had  I  got, 

Till  they  broke  all  the  legs  of  the  furniture  I 
In  faith,  as  I3ie  blood  flew  about, 

Eyes  were  shoved  out  and  shoved  in  agin  j 
I  got  a  southwestern  clout, 

Which  knocked  me  on  top  of  old  Finegan  I 

Whack  fie  lil  Ian,  etc. 

How  long  I  was  dead  I  don't  know — 

But  this  I  know,  I  wasn't  living,  sure ; 
I  awoke  wid  a  pain  in  my  toe, 

For  they  wur  both  tied  wid  a  ribbon,  sure. 
I  opened  my  mouth  for  to  Spake, 

The  shate  was  rolled  up  to  my  chin  again; 
"Och,  Molly,"  says  I,  "I'm  awake"— 

"Och,"  says  she,  "you'll  be  buried  wid  Finegan." 
Whack  fie  lil  Ian,  etc. 

I  opened  my  eyes  for  to  see — 

I  strove  to  get  up,  to  knock  her  about ; 
I  found  that  my  two  toes  were  tied  • 

Like  a  spoon  in  a  pot  of  thick  stirabout  1 
But€  soon  got  the  use  of  my  toes, 

By  a  friend  of  the  corpse,  Larry  Gilligan, 
Who  helped  me  to  get  into  my  clothes, 

For  to  spread  a  grass  quilt  over  Finegan. 

Whack,  fie  lil  Ian,  etc, 

6 
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Och,  my  she-divil  came  home  from  the  spree, 

Full  of  whiskey,  and  ripe  from  the  buryin',  sure ; 
And  she  showed  as  much  mercy  to  me 

As  a  hungry  man  shows  to  a  herrin',  sure. 
One  Billy-go-fister  I  gave, 

"Which  caused  her  to  grunt  and  to  grin  agin  ~ 
In  six  months  I  opened  the  grave 

And  slapped  her  on  the  bones  of  Finegan. 

Whack  fie  lil  Ian,  etc. 

It's  now,  that  I'm  single  again, 

I'll  spind  my  time  rakin'  and  batterin' ; 
I'll  go  to  the  fair  wid  the  men, 

And  I'll  dance  wid  the  girls  for  a  patterin'. 
They'll  swear  that  I'm  stuck  to  a  lee, 

And  think,  as  they  say,  to  catch  him  agin ; 
But  they'll  not  come  the  kuckle  o'ep  me,       « 

For  they  might  be  related  to  Finegan. 

Whack  fie  hi  Ian,  etc. 


YANKEE  DOODLE. 

Snng  by  ^ECHY  HUGHES. 

I'M  Yankee  Doodle,  Uncle  Sam, 

From  Freedom's  mighty  farm,  sir, 
That  for  many  a  thousand  years 

Has  worked  unto  a  charm,  sir. 
But  some  rogues  talk  of  selling  out, 

And  splitting  up  this  Union ; 
We'll  beat  their  backs  red,  white,  and  blue, 

Who  dare  to  split  our  Union  I 

CJwfus.  » 

Then  wake  up,  every  mother's  son — 

Our  Union  none  can  sever  1 
And  swear,  by  mighty  Washington, 

"  Uur  Union,  now  and  everl" 
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The  cotton-bags,  away  down  South, 

Are  waxing  mighty  sore,  sir; 
And  so  they  will,  and  so  they  did 

In  Eighteen  Thirty-four,  sir. 
They  Bwore  our  States  they'd  nullify, 

And  peel  off  like  an  onion ; 
But  General  Jackson  crowed  "Shanghai!" 

And  made  them  stick  to  the  Union. 

Then  wake  up,  etc. 

I  vow  it  is  a  tarnal  shame 

That  these  same  cotton-bags,  sir, 
That  helped  to  fence  our  freedom  in, 

Should  help  to  split  our  flag,  sirs ! 
But  we  won't  suffer  such  disgrace          • 

From  any  rebel  minion ; 
"We'll  whitewash  every  nigger's  face, 

And  make  him  squeal  out,  "  Union!" 

Then  wake  up,  etc. 

Our  flag,  for  near  a  hundred  years,     . 

Has  waved  where  oceans  roll  now; 
And  the  Yankees  they  have  just  gone  out 

For  to  plant  it  on  a  pole  now ! 
May  he,  who  would  divide  that  flag, 

By  stirring  up  t/w-uuion, 
Be  tied  up  in  a  woollen  bag, 

And  choked  till  he  cries  out,  "UNION!" 

Then  wake  up,  etc. 

Horace  Greeley,  Wendell  Phillips  too; 

Are  a  pair  of  Siamese  twins,  sir ; 
They  ought  to  go  below,  you  know, 

To  answer  for  their  sins,  sir. 
They  both  should  marry  monkeys,  too, 

And  cut  a  pretty  figure  ; 
For  a  monkey,  you  all  know,  my  boys, 

Is  the  nearest  thing  to  a  nigger. 

«  Then  wake  up,  etc. 
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HOW  AEE  YOU,  GEEEFBACKS? 

Banjo-Solo. 
Sung  by  "W.  S.  BUDWOBTH. 

WE  are  coming,  Father  Abraham, 

One  hundred  millions  more — 
Five  hundred  presses  printing  us, 

From  morn  till  night  is  o'er. 
Like  magic  you  will  see  us  start, 

To  scatter  through  the  land, 
And  pay  the  soldier,  or  release 

The  border  contraband. 

£Lfiorus — With  our  promise  to  pay — 

How  are  you,  Secretary  Chase  ? 
Promise  to  pay — 

That's  what's  the  matter ! 

We  are  coming,  Father  Abraham, 

One  hundred  millions  more, 
And  cash  was  ne'er  so  easily 
Evoked  from  rags  before — 
To  line  the  fat  contractor's  purse,  ' 

Or  purchase  transport-craft, 
Whose  weak  and  rotten  hulks  shall  sink 
Before  the  winds  begin  to  waft ! 

With  our  promise  to  pay — 
•  How  are  you,  Gideon  Welles,  Esquire? 

Promise  to  pay — • 
Can't  you  fix  yhe  date  ? 

We  are  coming,  Father  Abraham, 

One  hundred  millions  more ; 
I  hope  a  present  blessing, 

Though  perhaps  a  future  bore. 
The  simple  terms  on  which  we  come 

Are  hardly  worth  a  fuss ; 
Now,  "Abe,"  as  we  may  "Father"  you, 

We  hope  you  will  father  us !  * 


T3E   OYSTER-TAMER.  65 

"With  your  promise  to  pay — 
How  are  you,  Cousin  Postage-Stamps  ? 

Promise  to  pay — 
No  more  Rappahannocks ! 

We  are  willing,  Father  Abraham, 

One  hundred  millions  more 
Should  help  our  Uncle  Samuel 

To  prosecute  the  war ; 
But  then  we  want  a  chieftain  true, 

One  for  to  lead  the  van ; 
And  George  McClellan,  you  all  know, 
He  is  the  very  man. 

With  his  Potomac  Army  grand, 
Peace  will  once  more  smile  upon  us ; 

The  Potomac  Army  grand — 
Three  cheers  for  Little  Mad 


THE.  OYSTEE-TAMEE, 

Sung  by  ARCUT  HUGIIES. 

0  WHITE  folks,  attend  unto  me, 

And  listen  to  my  ditty ; 
It's  of  old  Pete  Williams,  long  ago 

Dat  lived  in  New  York  city. 
He  was  a  carpenter  by  trade, 

And  a  plane  mrm,  on  do  square : 
He  saw'd  himself  to  Washington, 

To  gouge  himself  in  de  chair. 
Chorus — Den  fare  you  well,  my  own  Mary  Ann, 

To  part  wid  you  it  grieves  me,  honey ; 
For  I'm  gwine  down  to  Washington, 
To  circulate  de  money. 

Her  fader  was  an  oyster- tamer, 

From  de  saddle  Rocky  Oystery; 
He  used  to  catch  dem  on  de  Sound, 

And  sell  'em  hi  de  Bow-ri-ree. 
6* 
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Her  broder  Jim  was  an  eel-butcher, 
Which  caused  his  mammy  to  sigh ; 

Her  broder  Bill  got  drunk  one  day, 
Arid  run  a  knot-hole  in  his  eye  1 

Den  fare  you  well,  etc. 

Her  lover  gave  a  ball  one  night — 

He  gave  a  fancy  ball  and  sup ; 
Dey  had  cream-o'-tartar  tarts, 

And  chestnut-burrs  in  a  cup : 
Dey  had  E-flat  bugle,  jelly-soup, 

And  butter  strong  enough  to  walk; 
It  come  o'er  here  in  an  emigrant-ship, 

Oh,  all  de  way  from  Cork. 

•  Don  fare  you  well,  etc. 


BRYAN  O'LINU, 
Sung  by  S.  S.  PURDY. 

OH,  Bryan  O'Linn  had  no  breeches  to  wear — 
He  got  him  a  goat-skin  to  make  him  a  pair ; 
With  the  hairy  side  out  and  the  fleshy  side  in, 
"They'll  do  for  the  winter,"  says  Bryan  O'Linn. 
Clwrus — Pachuly  a  lany,  Kopunea  Baduis, 
Porcha  galora  McChanna  Maugre ; 
Strawberry  domicile  up  and  go  lean, 
0  Bully  Slaguttereh,  how  have  you  been  ? 

Oh,  Bryan  O'Linn  had  his  wife  and  his  mother, 
And  they  all  went  over  the  old  bridge  together; 
But  the  bridge  it  broke  down,  and  they  all  tumbled  in — 
<:  We'll  find  ground  at  the  bottom!"  says  Bryan  O'Linn. 

Pachuly  a  lany,  etc. 

Oh,  Br}ran  O'Lynn  had  no  watch  to  put  on, 
He  got  him  a  turnip  to  make  him  a  one ; 
He  caught  him  a  cricket,  and  put  it  therein — 
"Faith,  they'll  think  it's  a  tickin',"  says  Bryan  O'Linn.  ' 

Pachuly  a  lany,  etc. 
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THOU  AET  SO  NEAE,  AND  YET  SO  FAE, 

As  sung  by  G.  A.  PARKEKSON. 

I  KNOW  an  eye  so  softly  bright, 
That  glistens  like  a  Star  of  night ; 
My  soul  it  draws  with  glances  kind, 
To  heaven's  blue  vault,  and  there  I  find 
Another  star,  as  pure  and  clear 
As  that  whi^h  mildly  sparkles  here. 
Beloved  eye,  beloved  star, 
Thou  art  so  near,  and  yet  so  far  ! — 

.  Chorus — Beloved  eye,  etc. 

That  eye,  so  soft  as  violets  blue, 
A  treasure  bears  of  morning  dew ; 
And  when  its  light  entranced  I  see, 
"What  joy,  what  pain  possesses  me ! 
A  world  where  I  would  gladly  dwell 
Is  that  bright  orb  I  love  so  well 
Beloved  eye,  beloved  star, 
Thou  art  so  near,  and  yet  so  far ! — 

Beloved  eye,  etc. 


GREENBACKS, 
(As  sung,  \vith  tremendous  applause,  by  HOOLEY'S  Minstrels.) 

How  are  you,  greenbacks,  ten  or  twenty? 

Four-forty  on  do  turnpike-gate; 
How  are  you,  Father  Abram  ? 
From  one  to  five  I  have  got  plenty. 
Then  while  we  sing,  de  heel-tap  ring, 

And  de  banjo  sounds  like  a  jim-jam ! 
Five  dollars  now  is  quite  a  sum  too — 

Four-forty  on  de  turnpike-gate ; 
How  are  you,  Father  Abram  ? 
Then  while  we  sing,  de  heel-tap  ring, 

And  de  banjo  sounds  like  a  jim-jam! 
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Chorus. 
Look  to  de  east,  look  to  de  west, 

Look  'way  ober  dar — 
De  railroad  leads  to  de  cuckoo's  nest, 

Den  jump  on  board  de  car! 
So  good-by  to  de  fair  sex, 
Good-by  to  de  thing  called  a  greenback  I 
"  Ober  de  left"  we're  comin', 
Three  hundred  millions  more ! 

Gober'ment  wheels  scream  out,  while  turning, 
"More  soap!  to  keep  de  'ex'  from  burning;" 
Now,  Chase  he  is  a  clever  laddie, 
But  Father  Abram  is  lu's  daddy. 

Look  to  de  east,  etc. 

"Wall  street  is  but  a  small  plantation — 
Too  small  to  eber  rule  a  nation ; 
Old  Father  Abe  don't  care  about  it, 
He  gets  on  bery  well  widout  it. 

Look  to  de  east,  etc. 

Three  hundred  dollars  is  a  "  clear"  tax 
When  one  has  pockets  lined  wid  greenbacks ; 
But  when  dis  war  comes  to  an  ending, 
Some  characters  will  need  some  mending ! 

Look  to  de  east,  etc. 


I  AM  LONELY  TO-NIGHT. 
Words  and  Music  by  G.  W.  H.  GKIFFIN.     Sung  by  J.  LA  MOJTT. 

I  AM  lonely  to-night  in  my  sad  little  chamber, 

While  the  stars  sweetly  shine  upon  all  I  hold  ^ear; 

They  have  gone  from  their  home  with  a  bold,  fearless 

ranger — 
There's  a  void  in  my  heart,  for  they  are  not  here. 

Oh,  why  d'id  they  leave  me,  alone  and  deserted, 
To  risk  their  dear  lives  on  the  blood-sprinkled  plain? 
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Should  they  never  return,  this  poor  heart  would  soon 

wither, 
And  never  know  joy  or  comfort  again. 

Chorus. 
I  am  lonely  to-night,  I  am  lonely  to-night, 

While  the  stars  sweetly  shine  upon  all  I  hold  dear ; 
I  am  lonely,  I  am  lonely  to-night. 

I  am  lonely  to-night,  but  ere  spring-birds  shall  warble 

Their  matinal  song  in  the  wild  forest-tree, 
And  the  bright,  limpid  brook  with  sweet  music   shall 
bubble— 

.My  heart  will  grow  lighter  when  thinking  of  thee. 
Then  fleet  by,  dull  hours,  and  bring  back  the  loved  ones, 

Who  parted  from  friends  With  a  tear- moistened  eye  ; 
For  then  this  sad  heart  will  no  longer  be  lonely, 

But  joyous  and  happy  as  the  mild  azure  sky. 

I  am  lonely  to-night,  etc. 


UNCLE  SAM  GRANT, 

Performed,  with  shouts  of  laughter  and  applause,  by  Hooley's  Min- 
strels. 

I  SUPPOSE  you  have  heard  of  the  great  commander — 
He's  second  to  none  but  Alexander; 

TJ.  S.  Gr.'s  the  man  for  me, 

Three  cheers  for  your  Uncle  Sam ! 
He's  come  from  the  West,  with  the  spangled  banner — 
A  mud-sill,  and  his  trade  a  tanner ; 

Good-by,  Chase  1  you'll  lose  the  race, 

He  can  distance  Abraham  I 

Chorus. 

U  stands  for  Uncle,  U.  S.  for  Uncle  Sam,' 
But  U.  S.  G-.  it  just  suits  me,  or  any  other  man! 
He  dug  a  trench  at  Vicksburg:  as  sure  as  you're  alive, 
He'll  dig  one  more  round  the  White-House  door  in  1865. 
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At  Donelson,  'mid  the  wintry  weather, 
He  gave  them  a  smell  of  Yankee  leather; 
There  Floyd  and  Pillow  caught  a  fanning — 
Their  rebel  hides  weren't  worth  the  tanning, 
U  stands  for  Uncle,  etc. 

Grant  marched  his  men,  worn  and  dejaded, 
To  Vicksburg,  where  he  was  blockaded ; 
He  dug  a  canal — none  dare  dispute  him — 
The  river  would  not  rise  to  suit  him. 

U  stands  for  Uncle,  etc. 

Round  the  town  Grant  did  assemble, 
The  Butternuts  did  quake  and  tremble ! 
Then  Pemberton's  Rebs  did  surrender 
To  Grant,  the  Union's  brave  defender. 

U  stands  for  Uncle,  etc. 

At  Chattanooga,  Bragg  did  face  him, 
Little  thinking  Grant  would  lace  him ; 
He's  packed  in  the  vat  where  Grant  will  soak  him- 
There  let  him  lay — may  the  tan-bark  choke  him ! 
U  stands  for  Uncle,  etc. 

Here's  a  health  to  the  pet  of  the  Yankee  nation, 
The  next  overseer  of  Sam's  plantation  ; 
Three  cheers  for  GRANT  and  his  men  together, 
And  nine  for  his  sole  and  upper  leather ! 

U  stands  for  Uncle,  etc. 


YOUNG  KITTY, 

WHEN  daylight  was  yet  sleeping  under  the  billow, 
And  stars  in  the  heavens  still  lingering  shone, 

Young  Kitty,  all  blushing,  rose  up  from  her  pillow, 
The  last  time  she  e'er  was  to  press  it  alone. 

For  the  youth  whom  she  treasured  her  heart  and  her  soul  in, 
Had  promised  to  link  the  last  tie  before  noon  ; 

And,  when  once  the  young  heart  of  a  maiden  is  stolen, . 
The  maiden  herself  will  steal  after  it  soon  1 
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LULA  IS  GONE, 
Sung  by  J.  A.  HERMAN. 

WITH  a  heart  forsaken  I  wander, 

In  silence,  in  grief,  and  alone ; 
On  a  form  departed  I  ponder, 
•    For  Lula,  sweet  Lula,  is  gone' — 
Gone  where  the  roses  have  faded, 

Gone  where  the  meadows  'are  bare, 
To  a  land  by  orange-blossoms  shaded, 
.  Where  summer  ever  lingers  on  the  air. 

Chorus. 

Lula,  Lula,  Lula  is  gone  I 
With  summer  birds  her  bright  smiles 

To  sunny  lands  have  flown. 
When  day  breaketh  gladly, 
My  heart  waketh  sadly, 

For  Lula,  Lula  is  gone  I' 

Not  a  voice  awakens  the  mountains, 

No  gladness  returns  with  the  dawn ; 
Not  a  smile  is  mirrored  in  the  fountains — 

For  Lula,  sweet  Lula  is  gone ! 
Day  is  bereft  of  its  pleasures, 

Night  of  its  beautiful  dreams; 
While  the  dirge  of  well-remembered  measures 

Is  murmured  by  the  ripple  oa  the  streams. 

Lula,  Lula,  Lula  is  gone,  etc. 

When  I  view  the  chill-blighted  bowers, 

And  roaming  o'er  the  snow-covered  plain, 
How  I  long  for  spring's  budding  flowers 

To  welcome  her  sweet  smiles  again  1 
Why  does  the  earth  seem  forsaken? — . 

Time  will  this  sadness  remove  : 
At  her  voice  the  meadows  will  awaken 

To  verdure,  sweet  melody,  and  love  I 

Lula,  Lula,  Lula  is  gone,,  etc. 
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THE  VACANT  CHAIE, 
Sung  by  G.  A.  PARKERSON. 

WE  shall  meet,  but  we  shall  miss  him, 

There  will  be  one  vacant  chair; 
"We  shall  linger  to  caress  him 

While  we  breathe  our  evening  prayer. 
When,  a  year  ago,  we  gathered, 

Joy  was  in  his  mild  blue  eye ; 
But  a  golden  chord  is  severed, 

And  our  hopes  in  ruin  lie. 

Chorus-We  shall  meet,  etc. 

At  our  fireside,  sad  and  lonely, 

Often  will  the  bosom  swell 
At  remembrance  of  the  story 

How  ou.r  noble  Willie  fell ! — 
How  he  strove  to  bear  our  banner 

Through  the  thickest  of  the  fight, 
And  upheld  our  country's  honor 
,        In  the  strength  of  manhood's  might  I 

We  shall  meet,  etc. 

True,  they  tell  us  wreaths  of  glory 

Evermore  will  deck  his  brow  ; 
But  this  soothes  the  anguish  only,   • 

Sweeping  o'er  our  heart-strings  now. 
Sleep  to-day,  0  early  fallen, 

In  thy  green  and  narrow  bed ! 
Dirges  from  the  pine  and  cypress 

Mingle  with  the  tears  we  shed. 

We  shall  meet,  etc. 


THB    BND. 
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A  Health  to  all  Good  T  asses 

Give    me  Woman,   Give    me  The  Bottle  s  the  .Sun   of  Our 

A  Sup  of  Good  Whisky 
A  Bumper  for  Thee 

Had  I  the  Tun  which  Bacchus  The  Water  Drinker      I  Table 
Used                            [Moore  The  Monks  of  Old               |  ny 

A  Song  After  a  Toast 

Here'  s  a  Health  to  Thee.  Tom  The  Best  of  all  Good  Comna- 

Baer,  Buys.  Beer 

He  re's  to  the  Maiden  of  Bash- 

There's NoDoceitin  Wine 

Beany  Havens 

ful  Fifteen 

The  Jolly  Fat  Friar 

Begone,  Dull  Care 

Here's  to  You  Again 

The  Good  Rhine  Wine 

Bibo's  Will 

I  Likes  a  Drop  of  Good  Beer 

The  Sons  of  the  Glass 

Come  Send  Round  the  AVine 

I  Love  a  Sixpence                     1  They  \\  ere  Mi-rry  Days    fing 

Cruiske>>u  Lawn 

I  Am  a  Friar  of  Orders  Groy  There's  No  Joy   Like  Drink- 

Come.  Landlord  s  Fill      fers 

In.ip  rius  Fount  of  Cheeriog  The  Year  that's  Ana' 

Come  Now.  ail  Ye  SocialPow 

Wine                               (man  Tha  Hoidi«r  a  Toast 

Drink  of  this  Cup 

Let  the  Toast  be  Dear  Wo- 

The  Big  Bellied  Bottl* 

Drink  to  Her 

Life's  a  ttumper 

The  Thirsty  Earth 

Driuicit  Down     [Thine  Eyes 

Mynheer  Van  Dunck 

Tom  Brown 

Drink     to    Me    Oaly     With 

My  Friend  aud  Pitcher 

To  Ladies'  Eyes 

Drown  it  in  the  Bowl 

May  we  Ne'er  Want  a  Friend 

Tuscan  Wine 

Down  Among  the  Dead  Men 

One  Bumper  at  Parting 

Viva  la  Compagnie 

Der  La^er  hier 

Oh,  Banquet  Not 

WreaAthe  Bowl 

Drink  and  Be  Glad 

One  Bottlt;  More 

WiUie  Brewed  a  Peck  o'  Malt 

Friend,    By   my     Soul.     I'll 

Old  King  Cole                 [Dear 

With  a  Jolly  Full  Botlle 

Whisky  Drink 

Potteeu.    Good    Luck  to  Yey  V/hen  Bibo"Thoir~ht  Fit 

Parewt-ll  !  But  Whenever  you 

Sparkling  aud  Bright            » 

Whisky,  Drink  Divine      |  ing 

Welcome  the  Hour 

Simon  the  Cellarer 

We  Won't  go  Home  till  Morn- 

Pill  High  the  Brimmer 

Soag  of  BLbo 

With  an  Honest  OU  Friend 

Flo*.    Thou   Regal,    Purple|The  Brown  Jug 

Woman,  a  Toast 

Fuddle  thy  Nose        [Sir«anijThe  Jug  of  Punch 

Your  Health,  Old  Friend 

FATT-JT    STEWART'S    COMIC    SONGSTER. 

|  A  Hint  to  John  Bull 

Ne-WBillv  Barlow" 

The  Lawyer'  s  Clerk  and  the 

I  A  New  Cure  fur  a  Cough 

News  from  the  Battle-Field; 

Junkman's  Daughter 

A  World  of  Misfortunes 

or,  the  Volunteer's  Wife 

The  Leaders  of  th'i  Dav 

!  Band?  -Legged  Jack  and  His 

Pat  Murphy,    of    Meaghcr's 

Th-j  Little  Old   iiaiii's"  Com. 

Bride 

Brigade 

plaint                               j  Now 

Bretty  Katherine 

Pat's  Adventures  in  the  Army 

Tho  Nation's    Topsr-Turvy 

[  Brvan  O'Lynn 

Quack,  Quack,  Quackery 

The  Skater's  Son; 

Oalf  s  Head  and  Sheep's  Eyes 

Eeckoniug   Ciiickeas    Before 

The  Talented  Family 

De  Digger  on  de  Fe'uce 
Der  Son.,'  of  der  Shirtless 

They're  Hatched 
Shqualliug  Pussy             fleeu 

The  Tax  Up«n  Income 
The  Union,  Ki^ht  or  Wrong 

Der  Yankee  Dootle   Shentle- 

Terrence's  Farewell  to  Kath- 

1  he  Way  to  Go  a  Pleasuring 

Don  t  Give  up  the  Ship  (man 

The  Absentee  officers 

The  Wounded  fr'arineer 

Put  and  Greasv 

The  Darkey  Skeleton    [oline 

Tim  Fiuigans  Wife 

I  Am  a  Union  Volunteer 

The  Days  we  Wore  No  Crin- 

lin  Kettles  to  Mend 

It  Isn  t  All  in  Bringing  Up 

The  Hod  Carrier's  Serenade 

True  PIcasui-es  at  Home 

Kitty  Tyrrell 

The  Hub  of  the  Universe  ;  or 

We  Are  all  Pulling  our  Way 

Lota  of  Cash 

Sighis  Around  Bostoa 

Through  the  World 

Miss  Kinlcerty  Prim 

The  Irish>;ytholoi?ist 

We'll  Fight  for  Uncle  Sara 

Murphy's  Patent  Almanac 

I'ha  Irish  Tinker's  Lament 

Widow  Tomkin's  Tom-Cat 
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THE    HEAUT    AND   HO1OJ 

Aald  Lang  Syne  iTm  Afloat!  I'm  Afloat  I  iThe  Gay  Cavalier 

A  Thousand  a  Year         [Sea  I  Am  a  Friar  of  Orders  Grey    The  Female  Auctioneer 

A  Wet  Sheet  aud  a  Flowing  In  the  Days  When  I  U'as  Hard  iThe  Pilot  I  for  Me 

Angel's  Whisper  iJuhu  Anderson,  My  Jo     |  Up'There's    Somebody    Waiting 


Beauty  and  Time  Larboard    Wfclob 

Beggar  Girl  No  One  to  Love 

Beautiful  Venice     (My  Love  Oh,  Sister,  Dear 
Come  Live  with  Me  and  Be  job,  'I'm  a  Jolly  Bachelor 
Castles  iu  the  Air  I  Oft  ID  the  Stiliy  Night 

Djtnev  T  hi  nk  of  Me  At  Home  O,  Noraa,  ily  Darling 


Dame  Margery 
Dear  .Summer 


The  Song -of  iiiaiioh  Aljsen 

The  Marseilles  Jrfyw 

The  Skater's  So;.. 5 

T-he  Monks  cf  Old 

The  Power  of  Lova 

The  Cow  and  the  Ass       [S«s 


|Oh,  Let  me  Liken  SoldierFall  The  Sea,  The  Sea.  Tbe  (.pea 


[More  Pretty  Mai&  Milking  HerCoWiThe  Brave  Old  Oak        |hood 

Dearest,  Then  I  U  Love" Thee  Rook    Me    to    Sleep,    M&ther  The  Sunny  -Hours  .of  Ohiul- 


Farewell !  Old -Cottage 

Father  Malloy 

Forget  Thee 

Good  Night. I   Farewell 

Oa-fler  <}rey 

Hearts  and  Homus 

Happy  Be  Tiiy  Dreams 

Ho:iie,  .Sweet  Hsme 

In  Happy  Consents 

I  Love  the  Merry  .Sunshine 


|         The  Newfoundland  Dog 
Robin  Ruff  and   Gaffer  <ireea|The  Freemason  s  .Song 
Kiding'iu  a  'Kai  road  Keer       JThe  Valley  of  C&iniguni 
Simoa  the  Cellarer        i  Xeari'I'he  A'illage  Green 
Still  iu  my   Dreams  Thoar't  The  VsJe  of  Hest          [Dwell 


T-fca  BUud  Girl 
Three  Fishera  Wrat Sailing 
The  Bell  Kinger 
The  Miller  <rf *b.e  Dee 
The  American  Boy- 
There  rt'aa  a  J*U/  Miller 
r,b.e  old  Church  BeH 


I  Canrwt  Mind    ray    Wheel, 

Mother  |  bis  Halls  The  Captain 

I  Dreaust  that  I  Dweltia  Mar- 1  The  Jolly  Fat  Friar 


fell  Me,    Whero   Do 
The  Lads  of  the  Village 
The  Flower  Gatherer* 
Viva  la  Compaguie 
We  May  Be  Happy  Yot 
Why  Do  Summer  Roses  Fade 
What  are  the  Wild  U'avesSay 
Where  art  Thou, Dearest  I  iug 
Why  Did  She  Leave  Him 


DONIsTS-BBOOK   PAIS     OOIffilO     SONGSTER. 


A  Dollar  or  Two 

An  Irishman's  Motto 

A  Vijjitto'BanmnM 

Bet  Carey 

Buls 

BvtooraRk  an!  Pra&* 

Call  Me  Pet  Vamea 

Captain  M«ili?«n 

Dear  Mary  Come  B».ck 

Donrii'.brook  Fair 


Miss  Bailey  (rVWhaok  Surcaraes 

Molly  <}'Itig?  and   Cornelius  The  Bauner  of  the  Free 

llulvauy  ami  (J1  PV.ana;an        (The  0 uat  of  <vthcr  Days 

Murtoch  Deltvruey'g  Travels     The  Drummer  of  A  utietam 

My  \A'&ys  and   ily  Means 

•Old  Erin's  Green  Isle 

Our  Motherland 

Paddy  and  His  Fig 


Handy  Andy 


Paddy  Burke 

Paddy  Carey's  Fortune 


[Know  It  Paddy  «  Chapter  on  Pocket* 


The  Flag  of  the  Itepubllci  svs 
Tho  Ga.'heriug  uf  the  •'  Mtho- 
The  Girl  that's  Gone  and 
The  Irish  J-ig  (Left  Me 

The  l^ast  Potato  |  0«ol 

The  Man  that  Couldn't  Get 
Tha  Old  Bog  Hole 
The  Two  Jackdaw* 


If  Your  N'ose  is  Long,  You'l!  Paldy's  Island  at  Green 

I'm  tf.it  Sueliau  U4'iy  Man     jPaldy  Methane  e  Seven  Ages  The  Wig   Cane  and  Ha-t 

Iieland  Paddy's  Rambles  IThe  Wonders 

Paddy  «  Shindy  IThe  World  a  Fisli  P«nS 


Irish  4J*!iqaet  Song 

I  Woul  1  Not  Die  iu  Spring 

Kattv  Mouaey 

Kiss'Me  Gooi  NigW.  Mathar 

Labor  and  Its  Bsvrard 

Larry  Mege^'a  Wedding 

THE 

A  Big  Thing  ;Com!n£ 

Abraham's  daughter 

A  Good  -rime  Coming,  Bays 

A  Glass  is  Good 

America, 

AniiSe  Laurie 

Aulii  Laug  Syno  [drew 

A  Yankee  Ship  and  t  Yankee 

Beuny  Maveus 

B.illy  f«.r  Uii 

CiBip  War  Seng          [Ocean 

Columbia,    the   Gem   of  the 

Came,  Landlorda.  Fill 

Come    Raise  the  Bauuer  Elgi 

Corporal  Kelly 

Dixie  of  OurUtion 

Dixie  of  the  Michigan  Boys 

Drink  i«.  Dawn 

Fn»2  aad  Easy  Still 

Gay  ami  Happy 

Go'l  Save  our  Xaiive  Land 

Hail  Columbia 

Happy  Laud  of  Cssaan 


Parody  on  -A  Life    on  the  The  Tax  Bill 

Oaeaa  Wave"       |  the  Sea"  i  Who    Will   Care  for  Mkfcey 
Parody  on  -The   Cottage   by  Widow  Mulroony's  Bali 
Parody  ou  "VrhfiB  this   Cruel  Young    America's    Alphabet 
Eafferty's  Party  1  Waris  Over|     of  Heroes 


SONG    BOOK. 

Home  Again  iThe  Brave  Boys  wf  Comp' n,rD 

Home,  Sweet  Home  The  Bugle  No-e 

How  are  You,  Johany  Bull     !Th«  Flag  of  Our  Union 

Hatcalt  for  thetJniaa  iThe  Gallant  Zouaves 

I  Love  a  SiKpeace  'The  (iirl  I  Left  Behind  Me 

Jeff  Davis;  or,  The  King   of  The   London    -Times"    on 

the  Southern  Dominions      |     American  Affairs 
Jonathan  to  ,T  »l:n  'The  New  Yora  Vuhin<eers 

Let  Co  ward  sSWrlc  their  Duty  The  Soldier  s  Tyron 
Little  Rhode  Island  ,  The  Stripes  und  the  Stars 

My  Love.  He  is  .a  Zoo-Zoo         The    Star  Spangltd    rianner 
My    Country!    'Tia  of  Thee!     [  wifa  addiuoualveTsesj 
The  Union  Md 
The  Union  Must  and  Shall  T>e 


IT     ( 

1     I  Sing 

Our  Country's  F!ag 
i  Our  Tatter  Land 
Onr  Flag  is  There 
I  Our  German  Volunteers 
O'Tooleand  McFiunigaa  en  There  Lies  the    Whisky  Bot- 

tt>.e  >\'ar  |    rie  'Empty  en  the  bhelf 

Pat's  Opinion  at  the    Stars  Union  aud  Justice 

s.ud  Stripes  Viva  L' America 

Red,  White  and  Blue  Vjva  U  Compapiiie 

Sougs  of  the  Camp  Whack  Row  de  Dow 


.Preserved 
The  Uniou  Rocrt  Hog  or  Die 
T-he  Yankee  Vo' 
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TONY    PASTOR'S    UNION    BONG   BOOK. 

"Any  Other  M*n"                    ,  That'  s  Whats  the  Matter  No  1  The  Union  Bridge 

AB  I   Went  Walking  on;  or,  A  TU^t'*  *.'  'ii:,.s  the  flutter  Xo  'J.  The  I  nit-u  T.-ziL 

Trip  Through  Broadway 

The  Confederate  Carnival       i  The  Union  Volunteers    [cest 

A   U'anr^r 

The  Fall  of  Lander 

The  YanUee'8  Escape  from  S« 

Couldn't  See  the  Point 

Thu  Fishball  Musketeer 

Things  I  Do  Like  to  See 

'•Freemen,  Rally"      (land?" 

The  Irish  Volunteer 

Tony's  Great  Union  Speech 

HJW  are  You    -Hold   King-  The  March  of  the  Union            To  the  Girll  Left  Behind 

Hunky  Boy  is  YankeeDoodie  The  Monitor  and  Merrimac     i  Uncle  Saru  in  for  the  Union 

March  for  the  Union                 IT  ho  New  Ballad  of  l.ordLoveZI      and  (  ut  Against  Disunion 

McFav  on  MeClellan                 |The  New  Kugland  Bovs             TJucle  Sum  "  Under  Weigh' 

Old  BnglanVa  Positioning  Ire  The  New  Whauk  Row  de  Dow  Union  Speech,  No  i! 

Old  ,i  ohn.i  y  Bu  11  has    liaised  The  Peaceful  Battle  of  Manas-  \\  e  are  Marching  to  the  War 

Onw.uvl  March  to  Victory 

B&&                                   i  tor.  Whack  Kow    de  Dow  1  new 

i    Our  l-'our-and-Tbirtv  Stars 

The  Poor  Old  Worn-out  Trai 

version  | 

Sumter.  the  Shrine  of  the  Na 

The  Standard  of  Freedom 

When  this  Old  Hat  was  New 

Th&t  Sottihoru  Wagon    [tion  The  Union  Big  Thing  on  Ice 

Ye  Sons  of  Columbia 

TONY    PASTOR'S    COMIC    SONGSTER^ 

A  Bis;  Thing  on  Ice 

A  Parody  [  Comic  Recitation 

My  Mary  has  the  Longestt'iose 
Nick.  Not  a'  Home 

The  Yankee  Quilting  Party 
Tha  Gout  L»ger  Beer 

A  S  wee  teBer  for  the  Ladies 

Ould  Insh  Stew        [Another 

Tlie  Lazy  Club 

l;-!  Sure  a  Thing  Will  Pay 
B.lly.  I  Have  Missed  You 

One    Gool     Turn    De^rvea 
Played  Out 

Tbe  Farmer  s  Alphabet 
Th>  "RiqtU  of  Man" 

Couldn't  Staa.l  She  Press 

Sotiad  on  the  GOOSB 

The  Widow  SVagtail 

Don'  i  think  Much  of  Vo  i 

Strike.  Whila  the  Iron's  Hot 

T!ie  Bachelor's  Dream 

Flviu?  Your  Kite  too  High 

Sovfteihlug  New  to  Wear 

The  Obstinate  Man       [tatiot 

F.ilks  thil  Put  on  Airs 

Sammy  Slap,  the  Kill-Sticker 

The  Traveler  [a  Comic  Reci 

Good  Advice 

The  Clown's  CousuUUons,  toiThiuk   of  Your  Head  in   tin 

Happy  Hezekiah 

Disconsolate  People 

Tuscaloosa  Sara       IMoi-niiij 

Happy  Land  of  Canaan 

The  A  afe  of  Machinery 

Unhappy  Jeremiah 

I  Oiin't  See  It 

fhe'Orrible'Ittle 

Umbrella  Courtship 

Joe  Bowers 

The  Goose  Huu^i  High 

Wonder  «ftn»  Age 

Lather  and  Shave 

The  Tickler 

Whole  Hog  or  N  one 

Merry  Month  of  May 

IhuliasgedCoat 

V.'uat  will  Mrs  Grundy  Say  ? 

FLORENCES'    HUSH  BOY   AND   YANKEE   GIRI,    SONGSTER. 

Away  Down  East 

Johnny  is  Gone  for  a  Soldier 

Paddy  0'  Flajmagaa 

Bachelor's  Hall 

Josiah  Brown 

Paddy's  Weddinj 

B.illygarren 

Kitty  o'Rourke 

Peter  Grar 

B;triiey  O'A'eil 
Billy  <  j'Uourke 

Larry  O'Brien 
Last  Week  I  Took  a  Wife 

Biddle  Cum  Dinky  Doo 
Him:  Tomt  Tramp  1 

Bobbing  Around 

Listen,  Dear  Fanny 

SalSliug 

Bold  Privateer 

Lost  Umber  reU 

The  Cavalier 

B.jy  with  the  Auburn  Hair 

.Marv  Avourneen 

Tho  Emerald  Isle 

Captain  Fiueasy 

Michael  O'Nearey'a  Wake 

The  Irishman's  Shaoty 

•\  Lee 

Molly  oftha  Mead 

The  Irish  Shoemaker 

|     Kv.ininirStar 

!     Kvcroi'Thee 

My  Boyhood's  Kappv  Home 
My  Heart  is  Sad 

The  Scenes  of  Home 
The  Tail)  v  My  Coat 

My  Son.  Mickey 

Trust  to  Luck               (gethei 

Horn,  -ward  Bound 

Norah  Methane 

\V>  were  Bovs  am!  Girls  To- 

liVy.  Iff-;.  If  . 

Och!  Blood  and  'Ounds 

Wheu    the  Swallows    Home- 

I Have"  No  Mother  Now 

Oh.  Come  with  Me     |  UarMn' 

ward  Fiy 

Independence  Day 

Isla  o"  B«auty 

Old    Ireland  !     Yon're     my  Widow  Clumsee 
Onr  Mary  Ann                          |  Widow  Mahoney 

BOB    EART'S     PIiANTATIOIS'     SONGSTER, 

African  Stataes 

Freezing  Bed-Fellow 

Private  Maguir* 

Adventures  ou  Staten-  Island 

Farmer's  Daughter 

Patriotic  Song 

Adolplius  Snow 

CJi-ar  Mare 

Peter  Gray 

A.  ouud  the  Horn 

Gut  Up  and  Get 

Peanut  Girl 

Abraham  Srosvu 

Gay  Cavalier                    [stoo 

Putting  on  Airs 

B  -Ida  of  Uinaido- 

(Joose  Hangs  Hi^h  [new  ver- 

Kip.  Tare,  My  Jo&nay 

Bryau.  O'  Lynn  |  nev;  version] 

Gay  City  Conductor 

Kariijh  Girl 

Coiue,  Jti'3.  Coma 

Him  Fat  Man 

Ro-w  the  Boat 

C:  ueity  to  Johuny 

Happy  Contraband 
Honid  iu  Kentuck 

Soap-Fat  Man 
Sallv  Come  Up 

CuarcoaJMaa           |  version"] 

Hart'  3   '•  Original  Burlesque 

The  Three  Black  Crcwa 

Can  t  Stand  the  Prcs»  (.new 

Siiccch" 

The  Babble  Faauly 

Deceitful  Maiden 

Jeff  Bavis'  Droaia 

The  Dog  is  Dead 

Joe  Bowers 

The  (.rocerymau 

Speech" 

futile  Pis< 

Uncle  Suow 

Mount  Vevnon 

Union  Song 

Down  tha  Stiver 

Mickay'sGciie  Away 

Youn?  Rob  Ridley 

Xesro-  Lecture 

Youug  Vo'.untver 

Kucure  versea  "  Wailie  Jouic 

Van  Amburgh's  Menagorie 
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THE    LOVE    AND    SENi'XitENTAIi    SONGSTER. 

A  Penny  for  your  Thov 

Kathkcu  Mavouraeen 

The  Standard  Bearer 

Alice  Gray                  (  Aro.ind 

)Ca;y  Darling 

rha  Irish  Emigrant's  Lament 

Autumn  Leaves  be  Strewed 

lijf.r  of  Coleraine 

The  Harp  that  v.nce 

Aggie  Asthure 

i.ittlj  Jenny  Dow 

1'hrt  Pirate'  a  Seronada 

All's  for  the  Best 

Lizzie  Dies  To-Night 

Tha  Ivy  Green 

Brightest  Kvea 

List-jut  j  the  Mooting  Bird 

Tha  Jjight  of  other  Days 

Be  Off  with  You,  Now 

Last  Greeting 

The  Good  -bye  at  the  Door 

Ben  Bolt 

Let  the  Toast  bs  DoarWaman 

The  Dreams  of  the  Heart 

Beautiful  Silver  Sea 

Love  Me  Litile  Love  Ma  Long 

The  Miller's  Daughter 

Corns  into  fche  Garden,  Maud 

Mary  Aileen 

The  Murmuring  Sea 

Evening  Star 

Molly  Bawn 

The  Three  Ages  of  Love 

E  \rerof  Thee 

My  M  >ther  Dear             (Sigh 

Then  You'll  Kemember  MB 

Emma  Lee 

My   Soul   in   One    Unbroken 

Thou  Art  Gone  from  my  Gazo 

Ellen  Bayne 

Marv  of  Argvle 

Thou  Art  Mine  Own,  Love 

Good  News  from  Hoaie 

Norah,  the  Pride  of  Kildare 

'Tis  Midnight  Hour 

Good  Night!  Beloved 

IVorah  Me  Uiane  [lieve  'iUeru 

True  Friendship 

Good  Bye,  Sweetheart  ! 

.Voralv,    Darling,    Don't    Be- 

Twilight  Dews 

Give  ila  a  Cot  iu  me  Valley 

Oh.  Where's  the   Harm  of  a 

•Tis  Hard  to  Give  the  liana 

Home  Again                [I  Love 
Hark,  I  Hear  an  Angei  Sing 

Pret;y  Jane            [  Little  Kiss 
Rock  M«  to  31eep,  Mother 

Where  the  Heart  cau  Never 

Ba                                  [  Ooue 

He  Doeth  all  Things  V.'c!l 

Roc  lied  in  the  Cradle 

Why  Have  My    Loved  Ones 

I  AS'J  bat  for   One   Thrilling 

3hsiU  of  Ocean 

When  the    Swallows  Hoina- 

Kiss                                 [si  la 

Scenes  that  a.-o  Brightest 

ward  Fly 

I   Waudcred   by  the  Brook- 

-iotne  One  to  Love 

Where  are  the  Friends 

I  am  Leaving  'ihee 

The  Deareat  Upot 

Would  I  Were  a  Boy  Again 

I'd  Offer  T.iee  this  Hand 

The  Gambler's  Wife 

We  Met  by  Chance 

I'm  Not  Myself  »t  All 

Tha  Si.verMoon 

Why  Dia  I  Love  Thee  Vet 

In  this  Old  Chair          [Green 

The  Dvine  Califarnian 

Within  a  Mile  of  Ediub--ro' 

Jeuny's    Ceuvng     o'er    the!  The  Low-backed  Car 

Town                            [Now 

Kitty  Tyrrell                              iThe  Heart  Bowed  Down 

Will  You  Lore  Me  Then  as 

PRANK    BBOWER'S    BLACK    DIAMOND    SONGSTER, 

A  Darkey's  Epitaph                |Frank  Brower's  New  Medley 

The  Cure 

A    Dutchman's     Opinion   of 

ifappy  Uncle  Tom 

The  Darkey  Bachelor 

Things  Now-a-Days 

lloolajan  McCarthy 

The  Darkey's  Kace 

A  Joke  on  Smoke 
A  Lazy  Wife 

How  to  Get  up  a  Concert 
I  Wish  I  Had  a  Fat  Contract 

The  Dream  of  tha  Hnrd-Up 
Tha  End  of  the  World 

Altogether  toe  Clean 

Johnny  Succotash 

The  Farmer's  Bey 

A  M.iieut  Requ'.-st 

Kit  th-j  Cobbler 

The  Four  Vultures 

A  Tough  Bo.iniiEg  House 

Marriage  Bliss 

The  Hungry  Lover 

A  Very  Deaf  DarUev 

Model  Ehymes 

Thad^jrsfT  Fisherman 

Bea  Battle  unl  Collie  Gray 

New  "  Cum  Piung  Onm" 

The  Lone  Fishbail 

BtackMdR.ua 

Blow  Your  Horn.  Gabriel 

Nig5«r  Uuder  do    Woodpile 
No  .>'orth,  No  South 

The  Men  of  the  Day 
The  Port  Koval  Contraband 

Bully  Boy's  tha  ButterUy 

Old  Daddy  Hopkins 

The  Wrong  Bill 

'Burlesque   Oraiioa  oa  MatrJ.  Or  Any  Oder  Man's  Dog 
mouy                           [Tacks  Parldy  and  the  Devil    |  War" 
Conu    Down    wid  de    Brass  Parody  on  "When  this  Cruel 

'Tis  the  Last  Cake  of  Supper 
Up  Again  and  Kiss  me  ^uick 
VHikingandBlaJJlflah 

Cry  and  Color 

Patrick's  Serenade 

Yival'  America 

Da  Cappr  Laud  of  ITanaan 

Shakspeare  Improved        ter 

What  a  ItifMculous  Fashion 

DeMilx  iade  Cocoa-  .Mul 

She'si51ack,  but  Dat's  no  Mat- 

Why  Do  I  Weep  for  '.'hue 

De  Mysterious  Knocking* 

Some  Horse 

Wonderful  TraotfoTniation 

i)e  Ole  Plantation                     Steamed  Ovsters,  Oh 

Zouave  Johnny's  History  of 

Filibuster  Saia                          line  Boat  Race 

Hamlet 

CHRISTIE  maw  SONGSTER  AND  BLACK  JOICEB. 

Acting  upon  Your  Own  Con- 

Going  a  Journey 

The  Crow  I»!\mily 

Ain't  1  Kight.  eal        iviction 

Horror 

The  Three  fl-rowa 

Alabam  Again 

I  Will  Be  Trne  to  Thee 

The  Darkey's  Home 

Annie  Lisle 

Jenny's    Coming     o'er     tha 

The  Barber 

An  Expensive  Candlestick 

Kingdom  Coming          [Green 

ThePcanutStand 

Astronomical 

Money  a  ilard  T  hingto  Borrow 

ThjBaby  Show 

A  Penny  f*r  Your  Thoughts 
A  Sermon 

Mr  Native  Town 

The  Kaw  Rasruits 
The  Widow'n  Victim 

A  Hide  I  Once  Was  Taking 

Our  Uuijii  None  Can  Sever 

Uncle  ."iam'a  Cooka 

A  Toast 

Parsing 

Uncle  Sam 

Bad  News 

Plantation  Medley 

Uncle  Snow 

Better  Times  are  Coming 

Poem  ouBees 

Vegetable  Poetry 

Bnilesque  Stump  Oration 

Query 

Was  my  Brother  In  the  Battle 

Burlesque  Political 

Kock  ire  to  Sleep,  Mother 

Welshing  the  Oueetiuu 

Canaan 

Sally  Jones                    [There 

We'll  Gib  ilo  \\biio  Folks  a 

Dat's  ITMrt'erte  Matter 

Slmil  \Ve   Know  Each   Other 

Concert                       [Gone 

De  Pretty  YaHor  (>ais 

Stump  Speech 

Why  Have  ra.v  Loved  Ones 

Der  Bold  Privateer 

Successful 

Taller  Dine 

Ginger  Blue 

Sweet  Lore,  Forget  Me  Not 

You  Ongutto  See  Us  Kitin 
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THE 

A  Light  at  Your  Nose 
Coil  Conuery's  Conciliation 
Course,  Mother,  1  m  Going 
' 


BALL    SONGSTER. 

Lanigan'a  Ball  ,Th«  Americas  Tar 

Love   with  an    Eye    on   the( The  Beautiful  Boy 

Pocket  'of  My  Coiiti The  Dutchman's 'Experience 

Data  Wot  de  "Ledger,1  Says  Micky    Magee,    or,    the  Tail  The  Fancy  Peeler 
Don't  Poke  your  Snout  ia  a1  Mr  Brown,  the  Astonisbir~     I  The  Knock-Kneed  Tailor 


Family  Quarrel 
Fancy  Barkeeper 


I  Hogs 


Gabble    O  Gobbja    and    the 
Gilhoely  tha  Brave,  &  .vlcGuf- 
HailteOo.uuibia  ,  flu  the  Fair 
Hans  Diutohkrappenhiuter 
I  m  Going  to  Fight  mil  Sigel 
Jack  at  the  Play- 
Joe  Bower's  SUter  Kitty 
Land  for  ibe  Landless 


Mr  Foote,  Air  Head  and  Mis*  The  Ladies  AU  are  Hunky 
Patents  [The  Married  Man  (Critter* 


Boddy 

New  Pa-ent  Song  on  the  A'ew 
Old  Erin  s  Sail  elah 
Our  Boarding  House 
Parody  on  'Ever  of  Thee  ' 
Pat  and  ths  Dutchman 
Scraps  of  Fun  [Horace 

Stick   a  Pin   Dere,   Brudder 
That's  the  Way  to  Do  It 


The  Mighiy  Apple  Pudding 
ThoEaiged  Mau          [tellect 
The  Wonderful  Msjch  of  In- 
The  Union 
Tinker  Joe 
U'erry  Mysterious 
When  a  Lad,  With  my  Dad 
1  Widdj"  McGianess'  s  HaUie 


THE    SHAMROCK;    OR,    SOKG-3    OF     OLD    IRELAND. 


Aggie  Asibore 
Angels  U'hisper 
A  Sneat  Irish  t.irl  Lstb.e 
Baruslby  Finuejjan 
Colleen  Bawn 


Do.au  s  AS.S 
Erin  Go  Bragh. 
Erin  U  My  Koine 
Greea  Grow  the  Rushes,  O 
Heigh  for  the  Pett.c..ats 
He  Tells  Me  Ha  i.ove*  Ma 
Hiberuia's  Lovely  Jean 
I'd  Mourn  the  HO'IK-S 
Iru  Loavini' OiilddreJand 
I'm  Not  Myself  at  AU 

Irish  Tinker  s  Lament 

KatMoen  Mavourueea 

Katty  Avourueea 

Kitty  Tyrrell 

Lament  of  the  Irish  }Craigraai  The  iiiile  of  Kxin 


Umericli  Eaces 


The  Fairy  Boy 

The  Fiae  Old  Irish  Ointlf:m'n 

Tbe  Fottr-LeuvedShamroci 

The  Gray  Mare 

Tbe  Green  Bu.'.hes 

The  Green  Lianet 

The  Harp  that  l;nc0 

The  Irish  Brigade,  O 

The  rrisk  Jaui.ting  Car 


Molly  Asthore 

My  Heart's  in  Old  Ireland 

J-Jy  Nick-name  is  ilorney 

Norah  Methane 

Norah,  the  Pride  of  Kildare 

Och,  Noi-ah,  Dear        [Darlm 

Quid     Ireland!     You're   My | The  Land  of  Potartt-s,  O 

Paddy  Gushlow  The  Lass  o'  Gowrie 

Pretty  Maid  MilkingHerCaw  The  Low-backed  Car 
The  New  Policeman 
The  Old  Country  Party 
TSte  Patriot  Mothsr 
The  Road  of  Lite 
The  Shan  Van  Vogh 
The  White  Cockade 
The  Wonderful  Irishman, 
Up  for  the  Green 
\\'idow  Maclwea 
WiUy  Eeilly 


'Purtty  Molly  Braflagh.iu 
Sarourneen  Deelish 
Sergeans  JlcFadgia 
Teddy  O'Neal 
The  Blackbird 
The  Blarney 
The  Captain 
Thtj  Croppy  Boy 
The  Dear  Irish  Boy 


GEORGE    CHRISTY'S    ESSENCE    OF     OLD    KENTUCKY 


Mean  Man 


Annie  with  the  Veil 

An  adventure  on  Broadway 

A  Circus  Performer 

ABootblact's  Soliloquy!  Trne  No  One  t.>  Lave 

AU  We  Read   We-  K-aow  ia  Nancy  Gray 


Man   ad   His  Wife's  Apron-  The  Rival  Darkeys 


(strings  The  Gay  Littls  Waiter 
i»nd  3Tr  3u«kram  The  Street-;  o?  New  York 


Ben  HoHhis 

Charles  Au-ustus 

Con.  Doiw'iue 

Cold  and  H  <;at 

Dat  Beet's  Gono 

Geology 

Happv  Be  Thy  Dreams 

Hold  Your  Horses,  Will  Yon  Sally  Morgan 

Merry  Greea  FieUs  of  Oland  Spelling  Lessons 


New  Patent  Song 

"Old  Sorrel's    Adventures 

Push  and  Pull 

Simon  Gray 

SrnigST  McGlural 

Six  Change* 

Shells  of  Ocean 


Lore,  Pif^s  Feet  raid  Suicid 
Love  and  .Doughnuts 


iug  Characters  m  L&ve 
(The  Medley  of  Medleys 


The  Dafkey  Sleighing  Party 

TftoZ-iu-Zoo's  Toast 

7he  Old  Jawbone 

The  Fancy  Barkeeper 

The  Wonderful  Mr  Brown 

The  Harries  l.ane 

Yhe  Irishman'  a  Courtship 

The  City  Beau 

The  Dog  arri  the  MHas  tone- 

Taylor'  x  Saloon 

Whisky  in  Decanter  Clean 

Wonderful  Epgs 

We  May  Be  Happy  Yet 


"WOOD'S    LIIUSTREJLS'    SO1SSQ-    BOOK. 


Aunt  Dinah  Roe 


(Good  Old  HutatHsme 


Brudder  Boa«'s  I,ove  Scrape  Guinea  Maid 


Cliailest.m  Gals 
Colorei  F*ney  Bftll 
Colored  ijrphan  Jioy 
Cysuh  a  £*e 
De  old  Jaw  Boot 


!>.•  Singing  Darkty  obdeOhlo  Julius'  Brid« 
Dinah.*  Ue4dfaM  Kate  Loraine  [rausic] 

Eliei.  Ba me  Katy  Darling  |  music ] 

Emma  Snow  Linen  tothe  Mocking- Bird 

Female  Slave's  Lament;  Lnbly  Colored  Diaa 

Fireman's  Deatti  ,  muaic  |          Lubly  Dinah 

Gal  from  thj  Saaths      ^ drums)  New  York  by  Moonlight 
Ginger's  Wedains  lO'OTtoO  **" 


Hail  \  AU  Hail  \ 


I  Wish  1  Was  in  Old  Virginia  Rosy  Anaa 


Jane  Munroe 
JoUy  Old  Crow 
Julius  Cesar  Greea 


Poor  Uncle  Tom 
Romping  Nell  i  music] 
Rosa  May 


Sally  White 

Su*ey  Brow.n 

The  Age  of  Humbug 

The  Locus'  HULV: 

Uncie  Gabriel 

Wake.  Up,  Mose 

We  are  Gwan  to  de  Snacking 

Where  is  'lie  Spot 

W  her  via  uiv  1'omper  tone 

Would  t  Were  a  Boy  Agaia 

Wood  s  Delineators 

Voang  Folks  at  Home 
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NELSE    SEYMOUR'S    BIG     SHOE    SONGSTER. 

A  Ladies'  Man 

Jonah  and  de  Whale 

Sleepy  Jim 

A  Talk  About  the  Times 

Kiltie  Wells    • 

Some  Folks  Put  on  Aim 

Ben  Wheesy  was  a.Sa.J  •jr~rni 

!/rni"liin  '  Joa                  [Wen 

The  Aninuls'  Ball 

lJlowduVhistle,CiarduVrac>;  Loo»e  the  Ucins  aud  Let  Her  ,  The  Black  Sualie 

B  ing  my  llroilier  Back  to  ile 

oord  Lovcll 

The  Captain 

Burlesque  Speech 

Mollroy    . 

The  Celebrated  Anvil  Chorus 

Cheoseand  Butter 

Ji:'cky  Duff  and  Bobby  Bean 

The  Farmyard 

Ching-a-Kin  :-a  •:  .1113 

Mary  Ann 

The  Fishbail  M^n 

Columbia'  •  Bight* 

Mrs  McCann 

The  Mutton  Stew 

Come.  Haste  Away  with  Me 

Mrs  Grundy 

The  C,  id  Bununer 

Dauiiy  Gi.i^er 

Ode  to  Johnny  Bull 

The  Sensitive  Coon 

Dut  Gits  Ahoad/ofSIo 

Oh,  Git  Along  Home 

The  Sleigh  KHe 

D-J  Gal  wnl  a  Little  Ehoe 

Opening  Chorus 

The  Union  Still 

Dan!  \VasGIaJ 

.ur  Back  Pay 

The  Wedding 

DJ  Thomas  Cat 

Out,  John 

The  Young  Dutch  Barber 

Gentle  Le-ia  Cl*re 

Paddy  the  Piper 

TimFiunigan 

handsome  Bruw:i 

Peter  Gray 

Wake  Up,  Jacob 

Have  Yon  Se.-u  Sam 

Pretty  Maids 

M'e're  Coming,  J'atherAbram 

HjwCaal  Lea,v«  '1  :<ee 

Robinson  Crusoe 

We   are  Marching  Dowu    to 

I  11  Dr.ip  You  a  Lino 

-al,  this  Clam  kaker 

Dixie's  Land 

Jrisll  History 

•••ira  Hashed 

Widows,  Beware 

J^iuiny,  i''iil  Up  the  Bowl        |Sir  Jel-ry  Go-Niniule 

Yes,  'Ti*S.» 

TH3    CHARLEY    O'BIALLJEY    IRISH    SONGSTER. 

Barnaby  Finegan 

Kat'ty  Mooney 

The  Land  of  rid  Erin 

lilack  Turf 

Katty  Avou.neen 

The  Irishman'  3  V  ai;er 

Bryan  O  l.rnn 

Leave  us  a  Lock  of  YourTTair 

'1  he  1  ri»h  Love  Letter      [reir 

Biddy  Max'oj 

Meet  me  Miss  Molly  Ma^one 

Tne  Hai-.l-Ueiirted  Molly  Ca- 

Corporal  GM.SOT 

Molly  Maloue 

The  Cobbler 

Dennis    M'  Caster,   the    Irish 

Now  Can't  You  be  Aisy 

The  FlamiDB  O'FIannacans 

Dublin  Lasses  j.>chooimaster 
From  Minister  I  Gaaie       cap 
Good  Morrow  to  Y  mr  \  sh,  • 

itnce  we  were  IlligautPeople''!  he  BOT^  efth«  Irish  Brigade 
Pat's  Curiosity  tihop                 |  The  Ni.^lit  before   Larry   was 
Paddy  Conner         [Breeches  The  Piper                (Stretched 

I  Came  from  the  L;i.ud  of  tuo 

Paddy      Hugarty's     Leather  The  Young  Irish  Gemlenian 

Pats  and  Pratees 

Paddy's  Wake                             TfieDarliu'  Ould  Stick 

I  Came  from  thu  ti  >ar 

Pat  and  his  Leather  Breeches  The  Wake  of  Teddy  the  Tiler 

Irish  English  Soju-hman 

Shelah  O'Neal 

The  Loyes  of  Judy  Eooney  At 

Johnny  M'Clusky 

The  Irishman 

Looney  Conner        (  a  Wife 
What  Man  Would  be  Without 

Kill  or  Cure 

\  he  Uual  liish  Stew 

r.  idow  Maloue 

FRED    MAY'S    C03IIC    IRISH    SONGSTER. 

Beer,  Boys,  Beer 

Limerick  R»nes                          iThe  Lund  of  My  Birth 

Biddy  Jlagee 

One  Botile  More 

The  Learii-,1  Man 

Cabbage  Gie?n 

Paddy  Miles 

The  Old  Farm  Gate         [Cat 

Comic  Medley        [Find  Him  Paddy's  \  i.sit  to  the  Theatre 

The  (Id  Maid   aud   her  Tom 

Don't  Speak  of  a  Man  as  You  Poor  Ola  Sailor 

The  Old  Musqueteer        |  Life 

Dublin  Bay                                  Priest  of  thu  Parish 
Kncore  verses  to  BirMvMagee  Quiet  Lodgings 
Fred  May  s  New  ItOilleT            Sal  Sly  and  Hilly  Snivel 

Tho  Pope  He  Leads  a  Happy 
The  Rambling  Boy 
The  Rambling  Boy  of  Dublin 

I  Likes  a  Drop  of  Good  Beer  Simon  the  Cellarer 
I'm  a  11  anting  Roaring  Blade  Smuggler  King 

The  Workhouse  Boy 
Toasts  aud  Seutimenta 

I  M'as  the  Bov  for  Bewitching  St  Keren  and  King  O'Toole 

True  B-irn  Irishman 

Judge  Not  a  xaa           U'licm 
Ratty  Moonoy 
Larry  Morgan 
Lan-y  O'Brien 

I'ed.'.v  "'Neil          [QaUand.T  Very  Polite  of  Her 
The  "Black      Flag     Fl-atic'g  Watchman                      [Nelly 
The  Guy  G>N  of  New  York    What    are  TnU   Crring  For 
Th^  lnah  Ja^ius                        With  a  Jolly  Full  Bottle 

THE    DOUBLE    QUICK    CO3CIC    SONGSTER. 

Afrit  on  the  Kisses 

I'm  Coin?  to  Fight  mit  Sigel 

The  Married  Man  [Critters 

A  Mus  of  Ale 

I'll  bo  a  .! 

The  Ladle*  All  are  Hucky 

A  Drop  of  Good  Whisky 
A  Full  Hand 
A  Kow  With  My  Sweetheart 

Jack  at  th  j  Pia? 
Joe  B  iwsr's  Sister  Kitty 
Lanigan's  Ball           [Poolcct 

i'he  Knusi-a   Man          |tell-ct 
The  Wouderful  March  of  In- 
Die  Man  in  the  \.non 

Con  Cannery's  Consolation 

i.ove    with   an    Kyo    on    the  The  Act  Vot's  Kind          [Fat 

Don't  Poiie  your  fenout  in  a 

Mr  Brown,  the  Astonishing      The  U  an   that  Couldn't  Get 

Family  Qtvirr-l 

Molly  the  Fair            |  Patents  The  Lourned  Snrc  on 

Drums  and  Druai  Stiokl 

New  Patent  Song  on  the  New 

The  Butcher   of  Washington 

Der  La-^'-T  Bior 

Nannie  of  the  Lane 

Market 

Fa'icv  Barkeeper           [Hogs 
Gabble    O'  Gobble    and    the 
Go  the  Whole  !'  i  7. 

Otlullo  and  Desdemona 
V.d  L'rin  s  Shil  elan  |  VTorace 
^tick   a  Pin   Dere,   Brudder 

The  Merry  Medley 
Tho  Pla-ue  of  oil  Plagues 
The  Killing  of  Time 

Il-xns  D^-tchinx;-;,?rhieter 

That's  the  Way  to  Do  It 

Veil,  Votof  It 

Ui                     '      

liukerJoe                                   TV  crry  Mysterious 
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TIES    FIS-ISXY    IRISH     SONGSTEH. 

An  Irishman's  Kxcuse  fjr  a  Larry  McHale 

The  Humors  of  Passage 

Fi;ht                            Ladies  ->lurrough  U'  Alonahan 

The  Hungry  Army 

A  'light  Iri»h   Heart  for  the  Mu^though  Delauy's  Birth 

The  Johy  B«-g;;ar 

Bahiuama  .a  Oro                       i  Nell  Flaugherty's  Drake 

Ihe  Laudofshillelah 

Barrel  of  Pork                           1  Paddy  Goshlow 

The  Man  in  the  .-,iooa 

Batchof  Cakes                         [Paddy's  Grave 

The  Miller  a  Song 

Bid.ljMasu.reofBaLinaclasb/Patand  the  Priest 

The  Muleteer 

Bryan  o  Lynn 

Petticoat  Lane 

The  New  York  Volunteer 

Crui.skeen  L  .wn 

Robinson  Crusoe 

The  Pirate  Ciew, 

Dolly  D'.mn  of  Donnybrook 
Don't  You  Thin'c  She  Did 

Shelah  O'Neal 
Soldier'  s  Dream 

The  Stars  and  stripes 
The  Weddn.g  of  Kallvporeen 

Friend,  By  my  bowl 
Gaffer  Grav 

Sprig  of  Shi  llelah 
Summer  Hill  Courtship 

Tho  Widow   ti,at  Keeps    the 
Cocklun 

Going  Home  with  the  Milk 

The  Anchor's  Weighed 

The  U'lld  Irishman 

Handy  Andy 

The  Bells  of  Shandon 

T  here  »  Room  for  All 

Hoppy  Iloolahan's  Lament 

Thd  Freemason 

Useful  Knowledge         |  Leads 

Horticultural  Y/ilo 

The  Great  Big  Ugly  Irishman 

What  an  lliigaat  Life  a  Friar 

Jeff  Davis 

The  Uuager's  Slip 

Young  Volunteer 

QTTS    SHAW'S    COMIC    SONGSTER. 

Alonzo  the  Braye 

My  Mother  was  a  True  Born 

Hamlet—  A  Tragedy 

Brosae  and  Blarney 

Irishman 

Nonsense 

Shells  of  oysters 

Paper  Song 

Bumper  of  Lager 

The  B<H  Poster 

Mr  aud  Mrs  Bone 

My  Alary  'a  Nose 

Mr  and  i'rs  Snibbs 

Robin  Ruff  and  Gaffer  Green 

Fair  uf  V.logheen 

Nora  Daley 

Root  Hag  or  Die 

Billy  Nutte  the  Poet 

St  Patrick's  Birthday          , 

Ratcatcher's  Daughter 

In    the    Days    When   I  Was 

The  Female  Smuggler 

Larboard  Watch 

Hard  Up 

The  Lively  Flja 

Larry  O'  Brien 

The  Irish  Jaunting  Car 

Sights  for  a  Father 
Nepoletaine 

The  irishman's  Shanty 
New  York  in  Slices 

Wooden  Leg  Sailor 
The  Sicilian  Maid 

THE    TENT    AUD    FORECASTLE    SONGSTER. 

Abram's  Band                [meut 

My  Fancy  Pants 

The  Irish  Volunteers 

Annie    Lulo's   Lovyer's    La- 
A  Light  at  Your  Nose 

N"  o  Grog  i  a  the  Navy 
New  Gideon's  Band 

TheBroa<;way  Dandy 
The  Peanut  :>taud 

Beu  Backstay  tlie  Boatswain 
Coura^3,  .«*  other,  1'  in  G-oing 

On  WuhOur  Flo? 
.i  Id  Nick  in  New  York 

The  UnfortunateHotisekeeper 
The  Sail  .r  sPtide 

Dicky  Dip  the  oilman 

Our  Boarding  House 

The  Kin?  of  Otaheite 

Donuvbrooi  Fair 

Patrick  U'  Shannon 

The  Knook-Kneed  Tailor 

DatsVotde  "Ledger"  Says 
Gilhooly  th-»  Bravo,  &  TcGuf- 

Parody  on  "Ever  of  Thee  ' 
Par  aud  the  Dutchman 

TheMighiy  Apple  Pudding 
The  American  Tar 

Hail  toCoiU'nbia  [fin  tho  Fair 
Looney  is  Gone 
Lord  «;  Tavlor's  Shopman 

tleenng  the  Breakers 
Scraps  of  Fun 
The  Army  and  NavT 

The  Beautiful  Boy 
The   Dutchmau's  Experience 

Lands  for  the  La  idiCis 

The  New'Tax  Bill  " 

The  Union 

Mr  Foote,  Mr  Head  a  -id  Mis* 

The  Female  Recruiting    Ser- 

To  My  OldDudhecn 

Boddy                 [of  My  Coat 
Micky    Magee  ;    or,    the  Tail 

The  Wonderful  Sword 

When  a  Lad,   \Vith  my  Dad 
Widdy  AlcGinuess's  Kaffle 

THE    LITTLE    MAC    SONGSTER. 

A  Question  for  Officers 

Jeff  Davis 

The  Union  Hand  of  Trumps 

Advertising  for  a  Wife 

Let  Her  Rip 

The   Men    of    the     "Sixty- 

Anyihing  Green 

Long  Live  MeClellaa 

Ninth" 

A  Broth  uf  a  Boy 

"Little  Mac" 

The  Davs  of  Washicgton 

Bits  of  Wit 

M.  agher  id  Leading  the  Irbh 

Ihe  Pretty  Girl   Selling  Hot 

Billy  was  a  Butcher  Boy 
Buchan.-in,    He   Sato    iu  the 

Brigade 
My  Own  Native  Land 

Corn 
The  KPR  of  Whisky,  O  I 

White  Houne  Chair 

iicCl^llan,  the  Hope  of  the 

Tho  Skeleton  Cavalrj- 

Columbia,   the  Hope    of   the 

Nation 

The'ihree  l.«gge.l  Stool 

World 

Manhood's  Piplorna 

The  l:sc.  Isiur  John  Brown 

Columbia  Shall  Weather  the 
Storm 

My  Father  a  Guu 
NTew  "Marching  Alou:;" 

The  Furloujjhcd  Soldier 
The  Sword  cf  Bunker  Hill 

Columbia,  the  Land  of  Free- 

New Curiosity  Shop 

The  Marseilles  liymn 

dom'  s  Birth 

Our  Fifer  Boy 

The  Standard  Bearer 

Codtish  Balls 

Our  Yankee  Generals 

Tom  Brown 

De  Shoemaker's  Boy 

Our  Own  Flag  of  Green 

Union  Bo\s,   Stand  to  Your 

Dat's  Waar  de  Heu  Scratches 

;ih,  Wonderful  Mau 

Guns 

Dates  of  First  '' 

Playing  Billiards 

Up.  Comrades,  TTp 

Fortho  Flag  of  His  Country 

Shakspeare  on  "Little  1,'ac" 

Undaunted  iu  Puiil 

He  Uied 

•'  Stonewall  "  the  Easii    . 

We    Won't    Go    Home    'Till 

Gallant  "Little  Mac" 

So  Forth  and  So  On 

Morning 

The  Uniou  V  oluuteers 

When  He   Comes    Back   all 

11  Trovatore 

The  Irish  Volunteer's  Wife 

Glorious 

I  Wish  I  Had  a  Fat  Contract 

Tho  Confidence  Man 

Yankee  Doodle,  "  New" 
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BILLY    BEB 

A  Cot  by  Como's  Lake 
Annie,  We  Have  Parted 
A  Subject  on  Heads- 
Billy  Nubbs 
Banjo  Duett 
Cum  Pluug  Crum 
Courtship  and  Matrimony 
Columbia  U>  John  Bull 
Dear  Mother,  I  11  ComoHome 
Again 
Dennis  O'B'.arn'-y 
Down  at  do  Barbecue 
Gideon's  Baud 
Good  Bye,  Little  May 
He  Loved  His  Martha  Jane 
Hark,  I  Hear  an  Angel  Sing 
High,  Low  Jaek 
Happy  Land  of  Canaan 
Impulsive  oration, 
Johnny  Sands 
Let  Her  Rip 

TOUCH 
A  New  Yankee  Doodle 
"  Bull,"  "Crapeau"  ii  "Bear" 
Ball  s  Bluff 
Bould  Sojer  Boy            [music 
Comrades,  touch  the  Kibow 
Camp  Song 
Ellsworth  Avenaers       [Free 
Fang  Out  thu  Banner  of  tae 
Felonious  Fl   vd 
Gideon's  Band 
Glory  Hallelujah 
Gwiue  to  Run  All  Night 
Hold  on  Abraham 
Hail  to  the  Flag              [Land 
Hear  us,    Fattier,   Rave    Our 
Happv  are  we  To-Night  jthan 
John  'Bull  and  Brother  Jona- 
Johuny  is  Gone  fur  a  Soldier 
Kentucky  War  bung 

THE    ARIL 
A  Little  Song  of  Little  Things 
All  Mankind  ate  \.  <*riu 
Am  I  Not  Foadly  1  hi  ae  Own 
Annie  Laurie 
A  Very  Uuod  Hand  at  It 

CH'S    ETHIOPIAN    £ 

Lieutenant  Luff 
My  Love,  He  is  a  Salieur  Boy 
!-fext  Election  Day 
S'urnbcr  One 
New  Relics     for    Barnum's 
Museum 
Oh,  Let  Me  Dream  of  Former 
Years 
Oh,  I'se  a  Shipwrecked  Mar- 
iner 
Paddy  Conner's  College 
Parody  on  the  "  Cavalier" 
Paddy  McFadden 
Rock  Me  to  Sleep,  Mother 
Spirits  in  the  Corn 
Soap  Fat  Man 
Sally  Come  Up 
Smiggv  McGlural 
Snow  Shoeing  with  the  Girls 
Tbe  Staga  Driver 
The  Pop-Corn  Man 

SONGSTER, 

The  New  Play  Ground 
The  Dandy  Broadway  Swell 
The  Charcoal  ilan 
The  Old  Bog  Hole 
The  Rat  Catcher's  Daughter 
The  Vorkhouse  Boy 
The  City  Beau 
The  Shop  Gala 
The  Pike  County  Rose 
The  Unhappy  Lawyer 
The  Boot  Black 
The  Tale  of  a  Hat 
The  Chairman's  Health 
The  Caudlemaker's  Daughter 
The  Death  of  Billy  Barlow 
The  Love  of  Law.-  Years 
The  Gay  Youn  -  (  •  ambeleer 
The  Ladies'  Sewing  Society 
The  Low  Necked  Dress 
Tale  of  a  Shirt 
Tim  Queer 

GSTER. 
The  Monitor  and  Merrimac 
The  Pa'riot  Mother's    Dying 
Advice 
The  Army  of  Liberty 
The  Capta  n  of  the  Gun 
The  War  Slogan 
They  Gather  I  T  hey  Gather! 
True  .Men  are  Marching  Cn 
The  Men  of  the  Cumberland 
The  Sword  Benrer 
The  Union  Sol.lier 
The  Boys  of  the  Irish  Brigade 
The  Bivouac 
The  Armv  and  the  Navv 
The  Girl  I  LeftBehiud  Mo 
Uncle  Sam 
Uncle  Sam  and  Jeff  Davis 
We  are  Coming  Father  Abram 
We  See  the  uallant  Streamer 

SONGSTER. 
The  Banks  of  Claudy 

THE    ELBOW    SON 

Marching  Along          [Nation 
MeClellaii,  the  Choice  of  the 
Maryland,  O  Maryland 
Mickey  O'  Flaherty  8  off  for  a 
National  Song              [Soldier 
New  War  S«ng  of  the  -oath" 
Our  Own  Flag 
Our  Men  are  Marching  On 
Rally  Round  the  Flag 
Rock  Me  to  Sleep,  Mother 
Starry  Banner                   [side 
Shall  We  Give  them  a  Broad- 
The  Union 
The  Happy  Land  of  Canaan 
The  Order  of  the  Day 
The  Patriot's  Hymn 
The  Port  RoyaJ  Dauce 
The  Seed  of  '76 
The  Ked  White  and  Blue 

^NSAS    TRAVELER 

Little  More  Cider 

Meet  Me,  Miss  Molly  Malone 
Money  is  Your  Only  Friend 
My  Own  Native  Laud 
No!  No! 
Oh,  Whistle,  and  I'll  Come  to 
You  My  Lad 
Paddy  O'  Flanagan 
Parody  on  "Motuer  I've  Come 
Home  to  Die" 
Philip  t'.ie  Falconer 
Prayer  Books  and  Corkscrew 
Rory  O'More 
Root  Hog  or  Die 
Sal  Brill  and  Squinting  Wiil 
She  was  Sister  to  the  Angels 
Social  Sentiments 
The  Arkansas  Traveler 

TheF.ueOnld  Iiish  Gin  lie 
The'  Gay  Little  Postman 
The  Hazel  D*ll 
The  Humbugged  Husband 
The  Indian's  Pi-aver 
The  Landlady  of  "Franco 
The  Sailor  Boy's  Good  Bye 
Thu  Seven  Days  Fight 
ThaM.ie.,1,  the  Fishball  and 
the  Sewing  Machine    liuan 
The  Neutrul  English  Gentle- 
'1  he  V,  edded  Biichelor  |  Night 
The  Thcatru    on     a    Beueiit 
Tit  fur  Tat 
Toasts  for  A  11  Times 
Yacob  Schnapps  aud  Peder 
bchpik 

5STER. 

The  Boiu-dlng-houso  Keeper's 
Miseries 
The  Doctor's  Boy 
The  Lazv  Family 
r  he  Little  Man 
The  Model  Artist 
The  Very  Singular  ilaa 
Very  Polite  of  Her 
Whiskers 

Chiselling  tli-  Burial  Ciub 
Come,  Sit  Thee  Down 
D  actor  O'Toole 
I)  jn  Giovanni 
Mow  Gentlv,  Sweet  Aftoa 
Hugi:  s  Ball 
Highland  Mary 
I  d  bo  a  Blue  Bottle 
1'  11  Be  No  Submissive  Wifo 
Jake  Schneider  u  Daughter 
JaueO'M  alley 
Kathleen  o'Kegan 
Katty  O'Raun 

HARS 

Bachelor  Management  [Once 
Courting  two  SwwthMrai  at 
Did  You  Kver 
l.octur  Brown 
Hviaeu's  Court 
1  fit  Wasn't  for  Rain 
I  m  a  Constable         (Friends 
If  You  T!«nk  Yo'i've    Mauy 
I'm  a'Pieutice  Boy 

ISDN'S    COMIC    SONC 
Joys  of  Winter 
Mankind  ate  all  Birds 
Miseries   of  an  Omnibus 
One  Suit  Between  T  w> 
Provided    You've  Money  to 
Pay  for  It 
Raspberry  Wine 
Kural  Felicity 
Steamboat  Excursion 
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The  Sociable;  or.  One  Thousand  and  One  Home  Amusements.  Con- 
taining Acting  Proverbs,  Dramatic  Charades,  Acting  Charades, 
Tableaux  Vivants,  Parlor  Games,  and  Parlor  M-i^ic,  mid  a  choice 
collection  ol  Puzzles,  &c.,  illustrated  with  nearly  ^00  Engravings  and 
Diagrams,  the  whole  being  a  fund  of  never-ending  entertainment. 
By  the  Author  of  the  ''  Magician's  Own  Book."  Nearly  400  pages, 
12mo.,  cloth,  gilt  side  stamp Price  $1.25. 

Inquire  Wirhin  for  Anything-  You  Want  to  Know;  or,  Over  3.700 
Facts  for  the  People.  Illustrated,  4S6  large  pages...  Price  SI.  25. 

"Inquire  Within"  is  one  of  the  most  valuable  and  extraordinary  vol- 
umes ever  presented  to  the  American  public,  and  embodies  nearly  4,000 
facts,  in  most  of  which  any  person  living  will  find  instruction,  aid,  and 
entertainment.  It  contains  so  many  valuable  and  useful  recipes,  that  an 
enumeration  of  them  requires  seventy-two  columns  of  fins  type  for  the 
Index. 

The  Corner  Cupboard  ;  or,  Facts  for  Everybody.  By  the  Author  of 
"  Inquire  Within,"  "  The  Reason  Why,"  dec.  Lar<rf»  32rr.o.,  400  pages, 
cloth,  gilt  side  and  back.  Illustrated  with  over  lOCO  Engravings. 

Price  Si.  25. 

The  Reason  Why  :  General  Science.  A  careful  collection  of  some 
thousands  of  reasons  for  things,  which,  though  generally  known,  are 
imperfectly  understood.  By  the  Auihor  ol  "  Inquire  Within."  A 
handsome  12mo.  volume  of  3513  pages,  cloth,  gilt,  and  embellished 
•with  a  large  number  of  wood-cuts Piico  81.25- 

The  Biblical  Reason  Why  :  A  Hand-Book  for  Biblical  Students,  and 
a  Guide  to  Family  Scripture  Readings.  By  the  Author  of  "  Inquire 
Within,  <fcc.  Beautifully  illustrated,  large  12mo.  cioih,  gilt  side  and 
tack Pn.co81.25. 

The  Reason  Why :  Natural  History.  By  the  Author  of  "  Inquire 
Within,"  "The  Biblical  Reason  Why,"  <tc.  12mo.  cloth,  gilt  side  ;ind 
Inck.  Giving  Reasons  for  hundreds  of  interesting  facts  in  Natural 

History ---Price  81,25. 

10,000  Wonderful  /Things.  Comprising  the  Marvellous  and  Rare, 
Odd.  Curious,  Quaint,  Eccentric,  and  Extraordinary,  in  all  Ages  and 
Nations,  in  Art,  Nature,  and  Science,  including  imny  Wonders  of  the 
world,  enriched  with  Hundreds  of  Authentic  Il.ustr  itions.  12mo. 
cloth,  gilt  side  and  back Price  81.25, 

Chat's  IS;  °r,  Plain  Teaching.  By  the  Author  of  "Inquire  Within," 
"The  Ri  ason  Why,"  «fcc.  Illustrated  with  over  1,2' »0  Wood-cuts. 
12rno.  cloth,  gilt  side  and  back PriC3  81.25- 

ihe  Lady's  TyTanual  cf  Fancy  Work  A  Complete  Instructor  in  every 
variety  of  Ornamental  Needle- Work  ;  including  Shading  iinri  Coloring, 
Printer's  Marks,  Explanatory  Terms,  &c.,  &c.  The*  Whole  beii.g  a 
Complete  Lexicon  of  Fancy  Work.  By  Mrs.  PCLLAX,  Director  of  the 
Work-table  of  Frank  Leslie's  Migazine,  &c.,  &e.  Illustrated  with 
over  300  Engravings,  by  the  best  Artists,  witli  d:rlit  hrse  pattern 
pHtes,  elegantly  printed  in  colors  on  tinted  ptper.  L.irije  8vo.,  beau- 
tifully bound  in  fine  cloth,  with  gilt  side  and  back  stamp. 

Price  $1.25. 


Send  cash  orders  to  Diclt  &-  Fitzgerald,  18  Ann  St.,  W.  Y. 
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£™k  whip},  t-KDlahs  ail  iho  Tricks  and  Deceptions  with  PlaywSf  <-anW 

Tricks  in  Legerdemain,  in  addition  to  the  card  tnc.cs.  12ino,  4^  pa^es, 
bound  in  cioth,  with  gilt  side  and  back PWM  »  »0- 


trate  it 


cloth"  gilt  side  and  back 


of  Modern   Performers.    Illustrated   with   over   600   Wood 
th'  §ilt  side  and  back  Stamp 


of  1  000  Tales  and  Amusin 


Tn  this  worl-  not  one  article  in  the  smallest  degree  approximating  to 
>,]   trtl  vet  the  book  teaches  how  Cognac  Brandy, 

IV  .m  tlm  choicest  to  the  commonest,  can  be  imitated  to  that 
n  that  Vl"e  best  ju.l^ 


Derieciion  tnai  me  ueo*  JUUB«»  • 

even  by  chemical  tests  of  the  severest  character. 

r    ;>•««»  p«,-a<»  *r  rroehet     By  Mrs.  ANN  S.   STEPHENS.      Copiously 

LaaiS!«tSJ cd VS.   oriSSf  a  J very  choice  designs  in  Crochet,   etc., 

Sted   n  colors,  separate  from  the  letter  press,  on  tinted  paper.    Also 

tiSinuMerous  wood-cats,  printed  with  the  letter  press,  explanatory 

of  tenrs  etc.    Oblong,  pp  117,  beautifully  bound  in  extra  clo.h,  tr.l  , 

'         This  is  by  far  the  best  work  on  the  subject  of  °"^ggf%ffif- 

fa  ftf -RpantV  '  or,  Secrets  of  a  Lady's  Toilet.    With  Hints  to  Gentle- 
•ts  ^^^^AVt  of  Fascinating.    By  Madame  LOLA  MONTEZ.  Countess 
t  r  onrtq!Wldr     Cloth  gilt  side.    This  book  contains  an  account,  in  de- 
S,1J  ot  al I    he  arts  employed  by  the  fashionable  ladies  of  all  the  eh.-' 
cities  ofEurope,  for  ffi  purpose  of  developing  and  »«•*}£ 
charms    - - 


'g^nd^a"3h  orders  to  Dick  &  Fitzgerald,  18  Ana  St.,  N.  Y. 


Popular  Books  sent  Free  of  Postage  at  the  prices  annexed.. 


Live  and  Learn  :  A  Guide  for  all  those  who  wish  to  speak  and  write 
correctly;  particularly  intended  as  a  Book  of  R(  fan  nc-  for  tho  solu 
tion  of  difficulties  connected  with  Grammar,  Composition,  Punctua- 
tion, &c.,  &c.,  containing  examples  of  one  thousand  mistakes  of  dai!) 
occurrence,  in  speaking,  writing,  and  pronunciation.  216  pages,  cloth. 

12mo Price  63  ctg. 

The  Harp  of  a  Thousand  Strings;  or,  Laughter  for  a  Lifetime.  A 
large  book  of  nearly  400  pajies.  By  the  Author  of  Mrs.  Partington'" 

;r.     Conf;iininj 
Stories,  besides 
Enura\' 
Barley,  McLennan,  Belle  w,  &c Price 

The  Book  of  1.000  Ccirncal  Stories ;  or^Endlcss  Repast  of  Fun,  Ap- 

he 


Carpet-Ba^  of  Fun."  Bound  in  a  handsome  gilt  cover.  Containing 
more  than  a  million  laughs,  and  crowded  full  of  Fanny  Stories,  besides 
being  illustrated  with  over  Two  Hundred  Comical  Engravings,  b> 


propriately  illustrated  with  300  Comic  Engravings.    By  the  Author  oi 
"  Mrs.  Partington's  Carpet  Bag  of  Pun."    Large  12mo.  cloth. 

Price  $1.00. 

The  Perfect  Gentleman  ;  or,  Etiquette  and  Eloquence.  A  Book  of  In- 
formation and  Instruction  for  those  who  desire  to  become  brilliant  and 
conspicuous  in  General  Society;  or  at  Parties,  Dinners,  or  Popular 
Gatherings.  Containing  Model  Speeches  for  all  Occasions,  with  Di- 
rections how  to  deliver  them;  500  Toasts  and  Sentiments  for  every- 
body, and  their  proper  mode  of  introduction;  IL>w  to  i-so  Wine  at 
Table;  with  Rules  for  judging  the  quality  of  Wine,  and  Rules  for 
Carving ;  Etiquette,  or  proper  Behavior  in  Company,  with  r.u  American 
Code  of  Politeness  for  every  Occasion  ;  Etiqueite  at  Washington,  Re- 
markaHe  Wit  and  Conversation  at  Table,  &  a,  «fec.  To  which  is  added, 
The  Duties  of  a  Chairman  of  a  Public  Meeting,  with  Rules  for  tho  Or- 
derly Conduct  thereof ;  together  with  Valuable  Hints  and  Examples 
for  Drawing  up  Preambles  and  Resolutions,  and  a  groat  deal  of  in- 
structive and  amusing  matter  never  before  published.  12mo.  cloth, 
nearly  400  pages Price  SI.  25. 

Son^S  of  Ireland  :  Embracing  Songs  of  the  Affections,  Convivial  and 
Comic  Songs,  Patriotic  and  Military  Songs;  Historical  and  PotitioM 
Sonus  ;  Moral,  Sentimental,  Satirical,  and  Miscellaneous  Songs.  Edi- 
ted'find  Annotated  by  SAMUEL  LOVER,  Author  of  "Unruly  Andy," 
"  Rory  0  More,"  "  Legends  and  Stories  of  Ireland,"  &c.  Embellished 
Vith  numerous  fine  Illustrations,  engraved  by  the  celebrated  DaizieE 
12mo.  cloth,  gilt  side  and  back Price  $1.25. 

Narratives  an  d  A  dvsntures  of  Travelers  in  Africa.  By  Charles  Wil- 
liams, Eso.  12m o.  cloth,  gilt  back.  Profusely  illustrated  with  En- 
gravings  Price  $1.25. 

The  Lady's  Own  Pattern  Book;  or,  Treasures  in  Needlework.  Com- 
prising instructions  in  Knitting,  Netting,  Crochet,  Point  L'u:e.  Tatting, 
Braidmr,  Embroidery,  &c.  Illustrated  with  over  Five  Hundred  Use- 
ful and  Ornamental  Designs,  Patterns,  <fcc.  By  Mrs.  PULLAN  and  Mrs. 
WARREN.  Large  12m,).  gilt  side  and  back.  Th->s  w  >rk.  which  is  su- 
perbly potten  up,  so  as  to  fit  it  for  holiday  souvenirs,  contains  over  Five 
Hundred  Engravings,  Pattern  Plates,  &c.,  and  besides,  embraces 
minute  instructions  for  the  execution  of  every  knovn  snecies  of 
needle-work.  No  family  should  be  without  it Price  $1.25. 

AnecdotPS  of  Love.  Being  a  true  account  of  the  most  remarkable  events 
connected  with  the  History  of  Love  in  all  Ages  and  r.mong  all  Nations. 
By  LOLA  MOKTEZ,  Countess  of  Landsfcklt.  Large  12mo,_eloth. 

Price  $1.25. 


Send  cash  orders  to  Dick  &  Fitzgerald,  1 8  Ann  Si.,  N.  Y. 


Popular  Books  sent -Free  of  Postage  at  the  prices  annexed. 


Every  WomsnITer  Owil  Lawyer.  A  private  Guide  in  fU  matters  of 
Law,  of  essential  interest  to  Women,  and  by  the  nid  nf  which  every 
Female  may,  in  vhaf^vcr  situation,  understand  her  IPS;.:!  course  and 
redress,  'and  be  her  own  Lesri I  Adviser.  By  GEORGE  BISHOP.  Large 
12mo,  nearly  4<H)p-i<res,  hound  in  halt' leather.  This  hook  should  he 
in  the  hands  of  every  woman,  young  or  old,  married  or  single,  in  the 
United  States Price $1  00. 

Richardson's  Monitor  of  Free-Masonry:  A  Complete  Guide  to  the 
various  Ceremonies  and  Routine  in  Free-Masons'  Lodges,  Chapters, 
Encampments,  Hierarchies,  &c.,  <fcc.,  in  all  the  Decrees,  whether 
Modern,  Ancient,  Ineffable,  Philosophical,  or  Historical.  Containing, 
also,  the  SjirnH,  Tokoris,  Grips,  Pass- won  te,  Decorations,  Drapery. 
Dress.  Regalia,  nnd  Jewels,  in  <each  Degree.  Profusely  illustrated 
with  Ex;.l  untorv  Entrravings,  Pl.-ins  of  the  Interior  ot  Lodges,  &c, 
By  JABEZ  RICHART>SON,  A.  M.  A  book  of  185  pages. 

Bound  in  p-».r>er  covers - Price  oOctS. 

Bound  and  ijilf Price  75  Cts. 

This  is  the  only  book   ever  written  which  gives  a  detailed  description 

of  all  the  doings  inside  a  Masonic  meeting. 

The  Manufacture  of  Liquors,  Wines,  and  Cordials.  Without  the 
aid  of  Distillation  ;  also,  the  Manufacture  of  Effervescing  Beverages, 
and  Syrups,  Yinegnr,  and  Bitters.  Prepared  and  arranged  expressly 
for  the  Trade.  Pv  PIBRRE  LACOUR.  Procure  a  copy  of ''Lacour  on 
the  Mamjfa.ctu'-o  of  Liquors,"  or  if  yqu  do  not  wish  to  purchase,  look 
throush  tho  bo->!<  (bra  few  moments  as  a  matter  of  curiosity.  Phy- 
sicians' and  D  i  legists'  pharmaceutical  knowledge  cannot  bo  complete 
without  a  copy  of  this  work,  12mo,  cloth .. Price  S>2  00. 

Mrs.  PartinetOn's  Carpet-Baff  Of  Fun.  A  Collection  of  over  one  thou- 
sand of  the  most  comical  stories,  amusing  adventures,  side-splitting 
jokes,  cheek-extending  poetry,  funny  conundrums  QUEER  SAYINGS 
OF  MKS.  PART1NGTON.  heart-; ending  puns,  witty  repartees,  etc., 
etc.  The  whole  illustrated  by  about  150  comic  wood  cuts. 

12mo,  3'Jt)  pages,  cloth,  gilt - Price  $1  00 

Ornamented  paper  covers Price  «50  CtS. 

Sain  Slick  in  Search  of  a  Wife.    I2mo,  paper Price  50  cts. 

Cloth Price  $1  00 

Everybody  has  heard  of "  Sam   Slick,  the  Clockmaker,"  and  he  has 

given  his  opinion  on  almost  everything. 

Sam  Sack's  Nature  and  Human  Nature.    Large  12mo. 

Paper Price  50  cts, 

Cloth - Price  $1  00 

The  Attachoe  :  or,  Sam  Slic/c  in  England.    Large  12mo. 

Paper - Price  50  CtS. 

Cloth Price  SI  00 

Sam  Slice's  Sayings  and  Doings.    Paper Price  50  cts. 

Cloth -- Price  $1  CO 

The  Gams  of  VH'auTht?,  or  Checkers,  Simplified  ami  ".M>hmed.  With 
Practical  Diagrams  and  Illustrations,  together  with  n  !!^cker  hoard, 
immbered  and  prnitod  in  red.  Containing  the  Eiuhu-.^n  Standard 
Games,  with  over  2^0  of  the  best  variations,  ye  cc'rd  from  the 
various  .iiith'Ts.,  !;)<:etli»r  with  m:»ny  oricinal  ones  never  before 
publish. .i.  By  D.  SCATTKRROOD.  Bound  in  cloth,  with  flexible 
cover - Price  50  CIS. 


Send  cash  orders  to  D'.ek  &  Fitzgerald,  1  8  AMU  St.,  N,  Y. 


Popular  Books  scut  Eree  of  Postage  at  the  prices  annexed. 


The  Book  of  500  Curious  Puzzles.  Containing  A  lanre  collection  of 
Bntertaming;  Paradoxes,  Perplexing  Deceptions  in  Numbers  and  i 
Amusing  Tricks  in  Geometry.  By  tha  author  of  ''  Tuo  tocsiable."  i 
Illustrated  trith  a.  great  variety  of'  engravings.  12rno.  fancy  pa^>er  I 

cover Price  25  cts. 

The  Book  of  Fire:;ido  Gaoiss :  A  Repertory  of  Social  Amusements. 
Containing  an  Explanation  of  the  most  Entertaining  Games,  suited 
to  the  Family  Circle  as  a  Recreation.  By  the  Author  of ''The  Socia- 
ble," "  The  Secret  Oat,"  <fcc.,  Arc.  Illustrated,  12mo,  fancy  paper 
cover. Price  25  cts. 

THe  American  Home  Cook-Eook.  Containing  severayiundred  excel- 
lent Recipes.  The  whole  based  on  many  years'  experience  of  an  Amer- 
ican Housewife.  Illustrated  with  Engravings.  All  the  Recipes  in 
this  Book  are  written  from  actual  experiments  in  Cooking.  There 
are  no  copyings  from  theoretical  cooking  iccipes.  It  is  a  book  of  128 
pages,  and  is  very  cheap Price  25  Cts. 

^r.  Valentine's  Comic  Lectures.    A  budget  of  Wit  and  Humor;  or, 
Morsels  of  Miri  h  for  the  Melancholy,    A  certain  cure  for  the  blues,  and  I 
all  other  p.enous  complaints.    Comprising  Comic  Lectures  on  Heads,  | 
Faces,  N<>s- s,   Montlis,  Animal  Mngnetism,  etc.,  with  Specimens  of! 
Eloquence,  TranBRctinns  of  Learned  Societies,  Delineations  of  Eccen-  ' 
trio  Characters,  Comio   Son-s,  etc,,  etc.    By  Dr.  W.  VALENTINE,  the  ' 
favorite  delineator  of  Eccentric  Characters.    Illustrated  with  twelve 
portraits  of  l.'r.  Valentino,  in  his  most  celebrated  characters.    12mo, 
cloth,  gilt -—Price 75  cts. 

Ornamental  paper  cover Price  50  Ct3. 

Dr  Valentine's  Comic  Metamorphoses.  Being  the  second  series  of 
Dr.  Valentine's  Lectures,  with  characters  as  given  by  the  late  Yankee 
Hill.  Embellished  with  numerous  portraits.  Ornamental  paper 

cover Price  50  cts. 

Cloth,  gilt Price  75  cts. 

Tile  Book  Of  1,000  Comical  Stories;  or,  Endless  Repast  of  Fun.  A 
rich  banquet  f"ir  every  day  in  Che  year,  with  several  courses  and  a  des- 
sert. BILL  OF  FARE:  Comprising  Tales  of  Humor,  Laughable 
Anecdotes,  Irr  sisfiblo  Drol'eries,  Jovial  Jo'  es  Comical  Conceits,  i 
Puns  and  Pickings;  Quibbles  and  Queries,  Bon  Mots  and  Broadgrins, 
Oddities,  Epigrams,  &c.,  &c.  Appropriately  Illustrated  with  300  Comic 
Ensrravintrs.  By  the  author  of  "Mrs.  Partmgton's  Carpet-Bag  of  Fun." 
Large  12mo,  cloth Price  81.00. 

The  Courtship  and.  Adventures  of  Jonathan  Homebred;  or,  the 
Scrapes  and  Escapes  of  a  Live  Yankee,  Beautifully  Illustrated. 
12mo,  cloth.  The  book  is  printed  in  handsome  style,  on  good  paper, 
and  with  amusing  engravings Price  $1.00. 

Etiquette  and  the  Usages  of  Society.  Containing  the  most  Approved 
Rules  for  Correct  Conduct  in  Social  and  Fashionable  Life — with 
Hints  to  both  Gentlemen  and  Ladies  on  Awkward  and  Vulgar  Habits. 
Also,  the  E'ique'feot  Love  and  Courtship,  Marriage  Etiquette,  &o., 

&c.    B,  H.  P.  WILLIS.    A  book  of  64  pages Price  lOctS. 

Bound  in  cloth  with  gilt  side,  and  printed  on  fine  paper,  suitable  for  a 
present  to  a  lady-.-.- Price  50  eta. 

The  Chairman  a^d  Speaker's  Guide;  or,  Rules  for  the  Orderly  Con- 
duct  qf  Public  Meetings Price  T:J  CiS, 


Send  cash  orders  to  Dick:  «fc  Fitzgerald,  1 8  Ann  St.,  N.  Y, 


Courtship  Made  Easy  ;  or,  The  Art  of  Making  Love 
Containing  full  and  minute  directions  for  conducting 
Ladies  of  every  ago  and  position  in  society,  and  valu 


Popular  Books  sent  Free  of  Postage  at  the  prices  annexed. 


Pettengill's  Perfect  Fortran  e-Teller  and  Dream-Bock:  or,  The 
An  of  Discerning  Future  Events,  as  practiced  by  Modern  Seers  and 
Astrologers—  being  also  a  Key  to  the  Hidden  Mysteries  of  the  Middle 
Ages.  To  which  is  added  Curious  and  Amusing  Charms,  Invocations, 
Signs,  <kc.,  &c.  By  PELETIAU  PUTTENGILL,  Philom.  A  book  of  144 
pages,  bound  in  boards,  with  cloth  back  ..............  Price  35  cts. 

Love  fully  Explained. 
a  Courtship  with 

ago  and  position  in  society,  and  valuable  information 
for  persons  who  desire  to  enter  the  marriage  state.  Also,  Forms  of 
Love  Letters  to  bo  used  on  certain  occasions.  64  pp.  Price  12  CtS. 

Chesterfield's  Art  of  Letter-writmg  Simplified.  A  GuiJe  to  Friendly, 
Aifec  donate,  Polite,  and  Business  Correspondence  ----  Price  12  cts. 
Containing  a  large  collection  of  the  most  valuable  in  formation  relative 
to  the  Art  of  Letter-Writing,  with  clear  and  complete  instructions  how  to 
begin  and  end  correspondence,  Rules  for  Punctuation  and  Spelling,  &c,, 
together  with  numerous  examples  of  Letters  and  Notes  on  every  subject  01 
Epistolary  Intercourse,  with  several  Important  Hints  on  Love  Letters. 

Knowlson's  Farrier,  and  Complete  Horse  Doctor.  We  have  printed  a. 
new  and  revised  edition  of  this  celebrated  book,  which  contains  Knowl- 
sons  famous  Recipe  for  the  cure  of  Spavin,  and  other  new  matter.  It 
is  positively  the  best  book  of  the  kind  ever  written.  We  sell  it  cheap 
because  of  the  immense  demand  lor  it.  The  i'armers  and  horse- 
keepers  like  it  because  it  gives  them  plain  common-sense  directions 
how  to  manage  their  horses.  We  sell  our  'new  edition  (64  pages, 
ISmo,)  cheap  .......................................  Price  12  CtS. 

The  Art  Of  Conversation:  With  Remarks  on  Fashion  and  Address.  By 
MRS.  MABERLY.  This  is  the  best  book  on  the  subject  ever  published. 
It  contains  nothing  that  is  verbose  or  difficult  to  understand,  but  all 
the  instructions  and  rules  for  conversation  are  given  in  a  plain  and 
common-sense  manner,  so  that  any  one,  however  dull,  can  easily 
comprehend  them.  64  pages  octavo,  large  ..........  Price  25  Cts. 

Horse-Taming  by  a  Mew  Method,  as  Practiced  by  J.  S.  Rarey.  A 
NPW  and  Improved  Edition,  containing  Mr.  Rarey's  whole  Secret  of 
Subduing  and  Breaking  Vicious  Horses,  together  with  his  Improved 
Plan  of  Managing  Young  Colts,  and  Breaking  th>  m  to  the  S-iddle,  the 
Harness,  and  the  Sulkey  —  with  ten  engravings  illustrating  tho  process. 
Every  person  who  keeps  a  horse  should  buy  this  book.  It  c  >sfs  but  a 
trifle,  and  you  will  positively  find  it  an  excellent  iruide  in  thn  mnnagr- 
ment  of  that  noble  animal.  This  is  a  very  handsome  book  of  64 
pages  ..............................................  Price  12  cts. 

The  Game  of  Whist:  Rules,  Directions  and  Maxims  to  be  observed  | 
in  playing  it.  Containing  also  Primary  Rii!es  for  Beginners,  Ex-  i 

glanations  and  Directions  for  Old  Payers,  and  the  Liws  of  the  Game. 
•unpi'ed  from  Hoyie  and  Matthews.     Also,   L-u>,  E<ichrp,  and  Poker, 
as  now  generally    played—with  an  explanation  of   Marked  Cards, 
&c,  <kc  .........  .  .............................  v  —  Price  12  eta. 

Tho  Yoilllg1  Bride'  a  Book:  An  Epitome  of  the  Social  and  Domestic 
Duties  of  Woman,  as  the  Wife  nud  the  Mother.  By  ARTHUR 
FREEING.  This  is  one  of  the  best  ancl  most  useful  books  ever  issued  in 
the  cheap  form.  It  is  printed  in  cle.ir  an.  I  beautiful  type,  and  on 
fine  paper  ..........................................  PriCd  12  Ct3. 


Send  cash  ordors  to  JOiclc  &.  Fill  pros-aid,  1  S  Assii  Si.,,  Ii.  *. 


Popular  Books  sent  Free  of  Postage  at  the  prices  annexed. 


Tlie  Ladies'  Love  Oracle ;  or,  Counsellor  U  the  Fair  SKX.  Being  a 
complete  Fortune  Teller  and  Interpreter  to  all  questions  upon  the  differ- 
ent events  and  situations  of  liie,  but  more  especially  relating  to  all 
circumstances  connected  with  Love,  Courtship,  and  Marriage.  By 
MADAME  LH  MARCHAND.  Beautifully  illustrated  cover,  printed  in 
colors.... Price  25  cts. 

The  Laws  of  Love-     A  complete  Code  of  G-allantry. 

12  mo.  Paper  Price  25  Cts. 

Containing  concise  rules  for  the  conduct  of  Courtship  through  its  en- 
tire progress,  aphorisms  of  love,  rules  for  telling  tho  characters  and  dis- 
positions of  women,  remedies  for  love,  and  an  Epistolary  Code. 

Gamblers'  Tricks  with  Cards  Exposed  and  Explained.    By  J.  H. 

GREEN,  Reformed  Gambler.    12rno,  paper Price  25  Cts. 

This  work  contains  one  hundred  tricks  with  cards,  explained,  and 
shows  the  numerous  cheats  •which  Gamblers  practice  upon  their  unwary 
dupes. 

How  to  Win  and  Kow  to  Woo.  Containing  Rules  for  the  Etiquette 
of  Courtship,  with  directions  showing  how  to  win  the  favor  of  Ladies, 
how  to  begin  and  end  a,  Courtship,  and  how  Love  Letters  should  be 
written _ Price  12  CIS. 

Bridal  Etiquette.  A  Sensible  Guide  to  the  Etiquette  and  Observances 
of  the  Marriage  CeremonLs;  containing  complete  directions  for  Bridal 
Receptions,  and  tho  necessary  rules  for  brdesmaids,  groomsmen 
sending  cards,  &c.,  &c Pr.ice  12  C'CS. 

How  to  Behave  ;  or,  The  Spirit  of  Etiquette.  A  Complete  Guide  to 
Polite  Society,  for  Ladies  arid  Gentlemen;  containing  rules  for  good 
behavior  at  the  dinner  table,  in  the  parlor,  and  in  the  street ;  with  im- 
portant hints  on  introduction,  conversation,  &c Price  1.3  Cts. 


The  Everlasting  Fortune-Teller  and  Magnetic  Dream-Book.   Con- 
taining the  science  of  foretelling  events  ny  the  Signs  of  the  Zodiac, 
""•aye,  with  Presages  drawn  therefrom 
its  by  cards,  dice,  &c... Price  25  cts. 


Lists  of  Lucky  and  Unlucky  Days,  with  Presages  drawn  therefrom  ; 
tho  science  of  Foretelling  Events  by  card 


Morgan's  Free-Masonry  Exposed  and  Explained.  Showing  the 
Origin,  History,  and  Nature  of  Masonry;  its  Effects  on  the  Govern- 
ment and  the"  Christian  Religion;  ana  containing  a  Key  to  all  the 
Degrees  of  Prpe-Masonry  ;  giving  a  clear  and  correct  view  of  the 
mnnnerof  Conferring  the'Different  Degrees,  as  practiced  in  all  Lodges 
throughout  the  Globe Price  25  Cts. 

How  to  Dreso  \VithTaste  ;.  Containing  hints  on  the  harmony  of  colors, 
the  theory  of  contrast,  the  complexion,  shape  or  hight,  Price  12  CtS» 

Mind  Your  Ptops:  Punctuation  made  plain,  and  Composition  sim- 
plified for  Readers,  Writers  and  Talkers Price  12  cts. 

This  little  book  is  worth  ten  times  the  price  asked  for  it,  and  will 
teach  accurately  in  everything,  from  the  diction  of  a  friendly  letter  to 
the  composition  of  a  learned  treatise. 

Hard  Wordtf  Kade  Easy  ;  Rules  for  Pronunciation  and  Accent ;  with 
instructions  how  to  pronounce  French,  Italian,  German,  Russinn, 
Danish,  Dutch,  Swedish,  Norwegian,  and  other  foroign  names.  A 
capital  work Pricol2cts. 


Send  cash  on-Nrs  to  JDiclc  &>  Fitagerttld,  I  8  Ann  St.,  N,  Y. 


Popular  Books  sent  Free  of  Postage  at  the  prices  annexed. 


Scientific, 
A 


usVful  book.    Everybody  uhonld  get  a  copy PriC8l2ctS. 

Blunders  in  Behavior  Corrected - -:*ri ce  1 2cts. 

A  concise  code  of  deportment  for  both  J^*  ^jgMJJ  and  " 
fine  either  sex,  and  is  Chesterneld  superseded.— J 

Five  Hundred  French  Phrases.  Adapted  for  those  who  njnre  to  .peak 
and  write  French  correctly 

to 


tions  tc 
means. 


How  to  Manage  Children Price  12  eta. 


Jokes  and  Funny  Stories  by 

Large  Quarto 


»     i •  4.^ ^ aTiv nil Arip«*     A  Collection  of  Funny  and  Laughable 
DeaCOn.Dopllttle  *»*%l«™*'  in  which  he  had  cither  acted  a  part  or 

?r-s  gstg«jggg$  ffl^^ta 
s^^^S&«WS»iS^ 


Popular  Books  sent  Free  of  Postage  at  the  Prices  annexed. 


Fontaine's  Golden  V/h^cl  Dream-Book  and  Fortune-Tellnr.  Bj 
FELIX  FONTAINE,  Fortune-Teller  and  Astrologer.  Being  the  mosl 
complete  book  on  Fortune-Telling  and  Interpreting  Dreams  eve] 
printed.  E.ich  Dream  has  the  LUCKY  NUMBER  which  the  Dream  sig- 
nifies attached  to  it,  and  those  who  wish  to  purchase  Lottery  Tickets 
•will  do  well  to  consult  them.  This  book  ai*o  informs  you  how  tc 
TELL  FORTUNES  with  the  Golden  Wheel,  with  Cords,  Dice,  and  Dom? 
inoes  ;  how  to  tell  future  events  by  Pssilmistry  on  the  lines  of  the 
hands,  by  mole*  on  the  body,  by  the  face,  nails,  and  shape  of  the 
head  ;  how  to  find  where  to  dig  for  Vatcr,  coal,  and  all  Innds  ol 
met-als,  with  the  celebrated  DIVINING  Tloo  ;  Charms  to  make  youi 
Sweetheart  love  you,  to  make  your  Lover  pop  the  question  ;  tugcthei 
•with  Twenty  "Waji  of  Telling  Fortunes  on  Wow  Year's  Evo.  This 
book  contains  1-1-1  parses,  and  is  bound  in  pasteboard  sides  with  cloth 
back.  It  i-j  illustrated  with  numerous  EngraYinKS,  sliowinz  how  tc 
hold  the  Divining  Hod,  how  to  lay  out  Cards  when  you  Toll  For- 
tunes, how  to  tell  the  names  of  your  intended  "Wife  or  Husband  by 
the  charm  of  the  Key  and  Book,  etc.  This  book  aNo  contains  a  large 
Colored  Lithographic  Engraving  of  the  Golden  Wheel,  which  folds 
up.  It  is  the  cheapest  on  our  list  --  ..............  Price  35  CtS. 

Chesterfield's  Letter-Writer  and  Ccmpleto  Book  cf  Etiquette  ;  or, 

Concise  Syitematic  Directions  for  Arranging  and  Writing  Letters. 
Also,  Model  Correspondence  in  Friendship  and  Business,  and  a  greal 
variety  of  Model  '  ,ove  Letters?  If  any  lady  or  gentleman  desires  tc 
know  how  1  >  bcg-hi  a  Love  Correspondence,  this  is  just  tho  book  they 
want,  li  thry  wish  to  speak  their  minds  to  a  tardv,  a  bashful,  or  a 
careless  or  in  lii'i'crent  lover,  or  sweetheart,  this  book  tells  exactly 
how  it  should  l.e  done.  This  work  is  also  a  Complete  Book  of  Eti- 
quette. You.  will  find  more  real  information  in  this  book  than  in 
half-a-dozen  volumes  of  the  more  expensive  ones.  It  is  emphat- 
ically a  book  for  the  million,  and  one  which  every  young  person 
should  have.  As  it  contains  Etiquette  for  Ladies,  as  well  as  for  Gen- 
tlemen—Etiquette of  Courtship  and  Marriage  —  Etiquette  for  writing 
Love  Letters,  and  all  that  tort  of  thing,  it  is  an  appropriate  bo<~>k  to 
present  to  a  lady.  This  book  contains  106  pages,  and  is  bound  in 
pasteboard  sides,  with  cloth  back  __________  ........  —trice  35ctS. 

Le  MarchanrTn  Fcrtune-ToHer  ard  Drram-Ecck.  A  complete  in- 
terpretation to  all  questions  upon  the  different  events  and  situations 
of  life;  but  more  especially  relating  to  Love,  Courtship  a/id  Mar- 
riage, Containing  the  significations  of  all  the  various  Dreams, 
together  With  numerous  other  methods  of  foretelling  i'uture 
events.  By  MADAM  LE  MARCIIAND,  the  celebrated  Parisian  Fortune- 
Teller.  .............................................  Price  35  ets. 

100  Trick'.!  \7;  til  Cards.  J-  H.  Green,  the  Befqrmpd  Gambler,  has 
just  authorized  the  publication  of  a  new  edition  of  his  book  ertitled, 
"Gamblers'  Tricks  with  Cards  Exposed  and  Explained."  This  is  a 
book  of  93  pnges,  and  it  exposes  and  explains  all"  tho  myster'asef  the 
Gambling  Tables.  It  is  interesting  not  only  to  those  ~Xio  r-j.  ,  but 
to  those  who  do  not.  Old  Players  will  get  some  new  icu-as  frc  •  J.  this 
curious  book  ---------------------  .........  .  .........  Price  36  ots. 

Laughing  Gas.  An  Encyclopaedia  of  Wit,  TFisdom,  and  "Wind.  By 
SAM  SLICK,  Jr.  Comically  illustrated  with  100  original  and  laugh- 
able Engravings,  and  nearly  500  side-extending  Jokes,  and  other 
things  to  get  1'at  on  ;  and  the  best  of  it  is,  that  every  thing  about  the 
book  ifl  new  and  fresh—  all  new—  new  designs,  new  stones,  new  type 
—  no  comic  almanac  stuff.  It  will  be  found  a  complete  antidote  t-s 
"hard  times"  .................  -  ....................  Price  fcd  Ct3« 


Senrl  r-ish  nrrlnrs  to  TYi^V  fb-.  15S*r/;«yov«ilfl     IP.  Ann  Kt..  "M:  V". 


GOOD  BOOKS 

SENT  UPON  RECEIPT  OF  THE  PRICE. 

•  »  ' 

VIA  Al-ma-kan-tur  Circle:  or,  How  to  Win  a  Sweetheart  or  Lover. 
Containing  Facts  and  New  Discoveries  never  before  offered  to  the  public. 
Being  of  the  greatest  importance  to  both  Married  and  Single  Persons,  of 
both  sexes.  By  M.  L.  BYRN,  M.D.,  Graduate  of  the  University  of  the  City 
of  New  York.  Price,  25  cents. 

.aligning  Gas.  An  Encyclopaedia  of  Wit,  -Wisdom,  and  Wind.  By  SAM 
SLICK,  JR.  Comically  illustrated  with  100  original  and  laughable  Engrav- 
ings and  nearly  500  side-extending  Jokes,  and  other  things  to  get  fat  on  ; 
and  the  best  of  it  is,  that  every  thing  about  the  book  is  new  and  fresh— all 
new— new  designs,  new  stories,  new  type— no  comic-almanac  stuff.  It  will 
be  found  a  complete  antidote  to  "  hard  times."  Price,  25  cents. 

'he  Bar-Tender's  Guide ;  or,  How  to  Mix  Plain  and  Fancy  Drinks. 
Containing  nearly  THREE  HUNDRED  Recipes  for  mixing  American,  English, 
French  German,  Italian,  Spanish,  and  Russian  Drinks— such  as  Juleps, 
Punches,  Cobblers,  Slings,  Cocktails,  &c.  By  JERRY  THOMAS,  late  bar- 
tender at  the  Metropolitan  Hotel,  New  York.  To  which  is  appended  a 
Manual  for  the  Manufacture  of  Cordials,  Liquors,  Fancy  Syrups,  &c.,  con- 
taining 463  Recipes,  after  the  most  approved  methods  now  used  in  the  Dis- 
tillation of  Liquors  and  Beverages.  Designed  for  the  special  use  of  Manu- 
facturers and  Dealers  in  Wines  and  Spirits,  Grocers,  Tavern-Keepers,  and 
Private  Families,  the  same  being  adapted  to  the  Trade  of  the  United  States 
and  Canadas.  By  Prof.  CHRISTIAN  SCHULTZ,  Practical  Chemist,  and  Manu- 
facturer of  Wines,  Liquors,  Cordials,  &c.,  from  Bern,  Switzerland.  12mo. 
Cloth.  Price,  $2  00. 

Jharlev  White's  Joke-Book.  Being  a  perfect  Casket  of  Fun,  the  first 
and  only  work  of  the  kind  ever  published.  Containing  a  full  expose  of  all 
the  most  laughable  Jokes,  Witticisms,  &c.,  as  told  by  the  celebrated  Ethio- 
pian Comedian,  CHARLES  WHITE.  94  pages.  Price,  12  cents. 

Slack  Wit  and  Darkey  Conversations.  By  CHARLES  WHITE.  Con- 
taining a  large  collection  of  laughable  Anecdotes,  Jokes,  Stories,  Witt,, 
cisms,  and  Darkey  Conversations.  Price,  12  cents. 

3hips  from  Uncle  Sam's  Jack-Knife.  Illustrated  with  over  one 
hundred  Comical  Engravings,  and  comprising  a  collection  of  over  five 
hundred  Laughable  Stories,  Funny  Adventures,  Comic  Poetry,  Queer  Con- 
undrums, Terrific  Puns,  Witty  Sayings,  Sublime  Jokes,  and  Sentimental 
Sentences.  The  whole  being  a  most  perfect  portfolio  for  those  who  love  to 
laugh.  Large  octavo.  Price,  25  cents. 

*ox's  Ethiopian  Comicalities.    Containing  Strange  Sayings,  Eccentric 
Doings,  Burlesque  Speeches,   Laughable  Drolleries,  Funny  Stories,  mter- 
l  with  Refined  Wit,  Broad  Humor,  and  Cutting  Sarcasm,  copied  ver- 
batim, as  recited  by  the  celebrated  Ethiopian  Comedian.  With  several  Comic 
Illustrations.    Price,  12  cents. 

No  charge  for  Catalogues  or  information.    Address, 

DICK  &  FITZGERALD,  18  Ann  Street,  N.  Y. 


G-QOD    BOOKS, 

The  Parlor  Magician  ;  or,  One  Hundred  Tricks  for  the  Draw- 
ing-room^  containing  an  Extensive  and  Miscellaneous  Collection  of  Con- 
juring and  Legerdemain  ;  Sleights  with  Dice,  Dominoes,  Cards,  Ribbons, 
Rings,  Fruit,  Coin,  Balls,  Handkerchiefs,  etc.,    all  of  which  may  be  Per- 
formed in  the  Parlor  or  Drawing-  Room,  without  the  aid  of  any  apparatus  ; 
also  embracing  a  choice  variety  of  Curious  Deceptions,  which  may  be  per- 
formed with  the  aid  of  simple  apparatus  ;  the  whole  illustrated  and  clear- 
ly explained  with  121  engravings.    Paper  covers,  price  ............  25  eta. 

Bound  in  boards,  with  cloth,  back  ------------  ..  -------------------  38  cts. 

Book   of  Biddies   and    Five    Hundred    Home 

Amusements,  containing  a  Choice  and  Curious  Collection  of  Riddles, 
Charades,  Enigmas,  Rebuses,   Anagrams,  Transpositions,    Conundrums, 


,    ., 

Family  and  Social  Pastime,  illustrated  with  sixty  engravings.  Paper  covers, 
price     _____  ......................................................  25  cts, 

Bound  in  boards,  with  cloth  back  ................................  38  els, 

The  Book  Of  Fireside  G-ames.  Containing  an  Explana- 
tion of  the  most  Entertaining  Games  suited  to  the  Family  Circle  as  a  Re- 
creation, such  as  (Tames  of  Action,  Games  which  merely  require  attention, 
Games  which  require  memory,  Catch  Games,  which  have  for  their  object! 
Tricks   or   Mystiiication,   Games  in  which  an  opportunity  is  afforded  tc 
display  Gallantry,    AVit,   or  some  slight  knowledge  of  certain   Sciences 
Amusing  Forfeits,  Fireside  Games  for  Winter  Evening  Amusement,  etc 
Paper  covers,  price  -  .................  ----  ......  -  .................  ^5  cts. 

Bound  in  boards,  with  cloth  back  ................................  38  cts, 

Parlor  Tricks  With  Cards,  containing  Explanations  ol 
all  the  Tricks  and  Deceptions  with  Playing  Cards  ever  invented,  embra. 
cing  Tricks  with  Cards  performed  by  Sleight-of-hand  ;  by  the  aid  of  Mem. 
ory,    Mental  Calculation,  r-,nd   Arrangement  of  the  Cards;    by  the  aid  o 
Confederacy,  and  Tricks  Performed  by  the  aid  of  Prepared  Cards.    Th< 
whole  illustrated  an  1  made  plain  and  easy,  with  seventy  engravings.    Pape; 
covers,  price  .....  ----  ..............  ----------  ....................  ?c  C*S 

Bound  in  boards  with  cloth  back  ...........................  ------  38  cts 

Parlor  Theatricals  ;  or,  Winter  Evenings'  Entertainment.  Con 
taining  Acting  Proverbs,  Dramatic  Charades,  Acting  Charades,  or  Drawing 
Room  'Pantomimes,  Musical  Burlesques,  Tableaux  Vivants,  &c.  ;  M-ith  In 


vings.    Paper  covers,  price 25  cts 

Bound  in  boards,  cloth  back 38  cts 

The   Book   Of  500    CuriOUS   Puzzles.      Containing  { 

J  large  collection  of  entertaining  Paradoxes,  Perplexing  Deception  in  nuni 
bers,  and  Amusing  Tricks  in  Geometry-  By  the  author  of  "  The  Sociable,' 
4.  TJ,,  Che  Magician's  Own  Book."  Illustrated  with  a  Grea 

Variety  of  Engravings.    This  book  will  have  a  large  sale.     It  will  furnisl 

Fun  an.l  Amusement  for  a  whole  winter.    Paper  covers,  price 25  cts 

Bound  in  boards,  with  cloth  back 38  cts 

DICK  &  FITZGERALD,  18  Ann  St.,  N.  Y. 

^^nies  of  Mie  above~booksT;m"7 r7ny7dd'resTirtb7i;."S":  free  of  postagcTou  receipt'of  price 
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